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(‘I WAS UNDER A GREAT 


NAMELESS. 


—p—— 
CHAPTER XIV. 


Ir seemed to Lilian, when Guy Ainslie had 
left her, that the bitterness of death itself was 
at her heart. » 

He had been so nobly generous to her. She 
honoured him as the ideal of all that was good 
and true, and he had turned inst her. 

Through all her fears of Sir Ronald she had 
clang f0-She hope that Mr. Ainslie would de- 
fend that he would not utterly desert 
her however he must condemn her. 

An hour passed 


Lilian went upstairs and bathed her throb. 


bing brow with fresh cold water. She felt 

af and went back to the school-room 
with a pretty trifle of fancy-work’in her hand. 
A servant met her onthe threshold.. My lady 
was asking for her ; would she go at once: to 
the drawing-room? 

A little surprised, since Lady Dacres rarely 
evinced any desire for. her society, Lilian 
okeyed. She found her employer seated in 
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MISTAKE,” SAID GUY, ‘I HAVE WRONGED YOU CRUELLY IN MY THOUGHTS,” J 


her own peculiar easy-chair. Her mouth was 
hard and set; there was a cold, cruel sparkle 
in her eyes. 

Lilian’s heart failed as she noticed it. 
Fall well she knew that Vivian had never 
liked her—that her mercy could be very 
crael, 

‘* T have sentfor you, Miss——-Green,”’ with a 
very perceptible pause before the latter word 
—began my lady, in her clear, ringing voice, 
‘to tell you that a train leaves Chepstow at 
two o’clock. I have ordered the dog-cart in 
an hour’s time, when I hope you will be ready 
to leave the Castle.” 

Lilian’s blue eyes fixed themselves on 
Vivian’s with a piteous entreaty. 

Oh, what a difference in the fate of there 
two women! Both were young—neither had 
reached the age of twenty—and both had more 
than a common share of beauty; but here all 
resemblance ceased. 

Lilian was alone and desolate—poor and 
friendless, Vivian was a good man’s honoured 
be wealthy and respected—courted and ad- 
m 


“I do not understand !” said Lilian, faintly. 


BR SES 





‘t How have I been so unfortunate as to dis- 
please you?”’ 

“You have deceived me from the firs‘ 
minute of entering my house!”’ 

No answer. 

‘Can you deny it? You were the affianced 
wife ofa gentleman of high family.” 

“ You mean Sir Rona!d Trevlyn ?” 

‘Ido. When he discovered the shameful 
fraud practised on him—when he learned a 
nameless outcast had been represented to him 
as Miss Earl—thongh the blow was a cruel 
one, he resolved to do his duty. He judged 
you were to be pitied; he offered to marry 

ou.” 
+ Lilian’s hands were clasped; never before 
had she quite realized how black a list of 
crimes could be laid to her charge. 

“ You agreed—you sent him away accepting 
his sacrifice! But you had heard a rumour 
of his entanglements ; you were playing for a 
high stake. You allowed everybody to he- 
lieve you dead! Under a false name you ob- 
ta‘ned the sympatuy of my cousin—Miss 
Ainslie—and entered my honse!”’ 

‘* Lady Dacres,’’ said the governess, with a 
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strange, sad digmity, “I owg that I eame here 


under an assumed name, but I haveno other 
sim against = \ i to reproach myself vith, T 
hav e faithfully done my duty.” 

“ Your duty!” scorofully,.. 44 Was..it your 
duty to flirt with every guest who came hére— 
to play with the heart of a generous gentle- 
man like Mr, Darby? To strive to seduce 
Sir Ronald from his allegiance to-Miss Cash ? 
—to even osomns to poison the minds of Sir 
John and his children against myself? If all 
this was-your duty, you have done “it faith- 
fully!” 

‘* Indeed—indeed, Iam innocent;!"’ criedj#he 
poor girl, “Lady Dacres, have pity@m me! 
I have no home—no friends! Let «me stay 
with your little step-children. L.will promise 

ve the 






you never to lea schoolteom—never to 
converse withamemyennene guests, if only you 
will let me stay!” 

In_ her in wi, wu 
Dacres’ dress. 
lady drew. it , 

lgbaeesnit i be 

““Have.pity © . ‘Lam so 
moles ike me! ae you are 
no 1 -For-your deadmagther’ 8 
ae age maacey | 

tried 

% pot the disgr upon }’ 
me dismiss me thus : 

“4, should have of all that. 


es turned my 1 
will take me into. ‘their fa 
they hear.of how you sent me away 
“ No-one of common sense. Buty 
not despair; you are quite i 
cious of your own attractions - 
to good,account. “Ehere are 
the world foolish ta agh to for, 
for. eo sake m! a by- -face,’ 
She pus a li = of so 
table—the quarter's salary not ye 
took it sadly; then, Sashout 4 & 


went outfzom — 
see 
Ww 
homme, 





said Lilian, 80b, 
should have like = say good- 

‘‘T)l remember, miss,” the maid, 
warmly, “TI only wish Sir John and my lady 
had stayed up in London. We were very 
happy without them.” 

The two o’clock train came rattling into 
Chapstow station, and Lilian took her place 
in a second-class carriage. She would gladly 
have travelled third, only. that .the train was 
not intended for economical passengers, and 
so the cheapest class of carriage was not there. 
She felt as the engine tore them rapidly on- 
ward that.another pagein her. chequered life 
Was over. 

There.was only one other. oceupant of the 
carriage, a girl who might have. been five, or 
Bix years ijan’s .senior; .she, was not 
heantifal, or even pretty, but.there I a 
strange, nameless charm. about pan face; 
poor, sorrowful Lilian thought she .. 
have given anything to have had her for.a 
friend. 

“Tam qnite sure,you. are in.trouble,’’ said 
Mary Grant. at, last, bending forward on. 
sudden impulse, ‘and ‘faking Lilien’s hand, 
** will you tell me if I can hel ie ?” 

The first words unlocked. 

Lilian’s tears; they streamed Pra yy 
as she anawered no ene could help her, 

: oon are going to, London ?”’ 

** Yes,” 


, how 
to.them!” 











“To Ticks ? — 
‘-T have'mo friends; I am b glone Gn the 
rld. x Wes governess at beady Dacres, and 

- has _ me a - oon 

A, light--bro mn other’s, 

**T used to tase Lady Dactres very well 
before her marriage. I don’t think your failing 
to please her means quite that you will | 


ifiaa's *s eyes endorsed this. 
tf never~meant to “vex her,” the said; 

nN “T did my best, indeed I did!” 

“ And you are Lilian Green, I have often 
heard of you,” 

“* Have you really?” 

“Yes. Oan’t you guesefrom whom?” 

‘*T have no idea.” 


dear to me; and I know 
be friends, Yes,” as the = nas doy 


Lilian’s face, “ I kno 

|B zea amine 

wite; dw 

for his ray n4 you 
“He was so kind to me!%sobbed Lilian. 


‘*Oh, Miss Darby, I wish Ivhad never been 


«Hush ! you must not that 
«Darby. my sete is er a and I 


Lam going 
home now.to my little > cen a I th 
better con 

























ou had 
n’s 


d a cab at Patan 
quickly to 
i = - Little a iay 





Pa D . was out 


| a tong time but-oh, he was coming 


nd what are you Pie, to do?” This 
onetien came pep dillon had been at |. 
Kensington more than a week; when gentle | 
Mrs. Grant knew the whole history of the 


girl's. life. 
“Ldo not-know.” 
“T think I can tell you. I bave an old) 


friend, whom Lhaye known all my life, she is 
very much alone, and she needs a companion. 
Lady-Leigh is so,.rich that thea question: of 
salary need not trouble you. She lives so 
quietly that;you_need never fear, meeting any- 
oue who.know the Dacres. If all. you need 
is a quiet place, where you can. regt from the 
worries.and troubles of youn. life, I, am quite 
sure you will be » withthe Coumtess.”” 

‘Lam gure Ishall. Oh, Mrs. Grant, how 
good you are to me!” 

‘‘AmI? It is notthefaturel would rather 
arrange for you. Lilian, ever since [saw you 
I Leave tS uite understood my. brother’s infatua- 

arest, are you quite sure you cannot 
~ my sister?’ 

‘‘T- am quite sure,’’ 

“ And yet I should have thought Archie a 
man to win.any girl’s heart.” 

“ Ay, if it-were.toshe won!” 

“ You mean than yoursisnot? Oh ! Lilian, 





you cannot be grieving for Sir Ronald? ” 






never please : anyone, She is very beautiful, 


‘‘From my own 2 ee Archie is very yi 


born ; Tinpanctne St eae apenas Bs, 


' ‘bat they.all'b those dark blu 
to recei 


= 
wad car | 
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Oh, no!” 

** Fox whom hen, chil u havea lover 
and rrelled wigh hi ot van a you 
are pod aoe & both your ee Lilian, I am sure 

geant to lead a lonely life.’ 

“w¥ we Yod ions ne understand,” 

“ Make me understand, dear.”’ 

_{\ You. will think go-badly.of me,’’ 

** Never.” ; 

“T love him so,” said the igi -with a sort v= 
sob. ‘* You see he came tome. 
were at their darkest, he the trasted: me; 


oa 


so noble, so generous, I ga to love him 





oT is 
. ee sprees 





win Well gern see hin Ty shall give 


him a piece of my mind. Now, my dear, 
will you come with me to call on Lady 


reer Sent Sey ciponions alone looking very 
ite. —— once introduced the subject of 
Lm Tohersurprise the Countess asked, 
Ses Green related to the tions ?” 

‘is.an orphan with no family ties.” 

ania reminds me of the family very much 
ng to remember fie aM 





they left it was a settled that her etatigte 
bode at Eaton-square the 
ollowing week. 


‘* Tam very glad you will be there, dear,” she 
said, stro » bright hair. 
“That is such a desolate ‘home in spite of 
all its grandeur, and~ ah think you will bring 
a little ty. dead 

“TI will say: cy Pf i. hs he ; 

i 
oon Stes ae : seat Bett: ‘but . line 
together there is a great eo 
No-on6 no Ows $ ‘arose, ae 

igh was ms Are nf 
He served in India for Se prt régi- 


ment as ‘would 
come into" A cay Pia oe the 
first time we met dim afterwards, and my 
husband congratulated him. “He the 
saddest smile alle f eve ver BAW, and said his 

had: come too 


Me eke so omer” 
“* He is in the prime. of tite, but he-bas had 
some hidden care. 
| aa eh th if Eitan. 
‘tAye, ts can, 
ewrbetin grt on Fr er ‘ - 
gman in 





vege ob te no sn 
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“Oh “".Ohyne," half sadty § “bub Lady: Leigh may 
not like me to entertain her son.’ 

‘Leigh woukk like .anything that 
‘cone a smile to Gerald’s face. ° »Bsuwill 
leave: you at home reek Lilian, oforiiI’ have 
some Other-placesto go to.” 

The dey came: for Juilian to: leaye the 
cheerful home “at:Kensingten, but she had 
none of* aa dearsavhivh «had: assailed, cher on, 
Po 
: Eaton-sqtare wasinot'far from Kensington. 
Mes. Gwant was ‘a favouriteifriend of: the | 
Coane 4 Surelpshe-and Lilien wonld meet 


One ottodile she had, indeed, whichishe could, 


ever quitefonget, 
wane Ainslie had lost: his: faith inher, ‘the 
mer to me ae ‘she had. eaten »whole heart, 
des ised her; & ‘¢living: lie?” 
were yeenr. spodr: Lilian! would 
have given years from her life for onesight of, 
Guy face, ‘for one kindavord from his 


lips, 

The Countess received her very kindly; and, 
it seemed Bone we! bewery easy 
ones—to read ,itoydiue with her, 


and to 8 cee im tho. tidigh>aeomed ths 


oe ot 
‘week: had pessedi thai @ountess ‘bad 
grown. oy fae the fai: aemeet foe, anil! to wel- 
come it:withr delight. o) © >i 

“Té is just as though you were my grand- 
child,” she said vene: day, ‘fondly. §'*Do you, 
know, dear, except my sowI came not & ela. 
tion in the world! ” 

“Ts Lord Leigh abroadi??”: 

“He is in ‘Seotland, | Gerald dae always. 
travelling about somowh ove. 2 Haceanngt rest,” 

“Not evensia thistbcantifubhome?!’” : 

“ Here leabtof:all.: (Hais ail Lhave left j in 

the world, and yet he hate3 mei” 

“@b  sunely-not >” 

de Wellj be-can never: forgive Me;’’+sthe: old | 
lady’s voice sank to a whisper. “I wrong 
him- cruelly, Lilian; but it was nearly twenty, 
years-ego.° He might forgive me now: when) L 
am old-entd' feeble, when: hoiknows [have not 
lorg to-live,” 

And still the days passed and ¢he: Herb did. 
not come; still hie-mether longed and waited: | thing 
for his preegnee, 


“It is no’ use,” Bhe-shfd-one day, turning,| 996, 


away from ‘the-window with asigh;* he'keeps. 
away from: his home:just: because. Lama: pas 
He dying mot forgive: me: | “emens: when I 

he co has been veryruiliz tive Inat few days. 

boon remain te nat ow days. | 

wodsiabtenat jcamdb ‘s0\ at: lastpbouched 
by that. yearning amen’, + Kenge pet val, 
ceremony, ath shyness, Gh down. one, 
ee Sothoiierl, 4s 


even sigmib, > meagcing top 
ias:plainlyas 


‘Hem! the new companion, I suppose,” 
was. crash ip -eomment. “A pretty ‘hand 
Wella gi the note: iptathia Ley | 

p's liter sod 


aa:the arn nm 
is | seonpenindiots and thinks it. 
ne about informing theiworld.’ “) prior 


© aside, 
it rr. bisctlioughts, bat he: cenld not quite 
songs the scope yp As -of ‘endéresty:; and-so 
. he third ia December,when the nights 
ere cold and fresty, he. drew updn: — a 
fore the: familiag house in o Baton-eq 
a as though’ hehad dete. ikoniy: the ¢ dey 


“Hi i . 
tne How is my mothery Bopbatn? "> he asked 


and: tried to cast | 


 that.w: 
ps oS 


j oe fidelity —hew. woul 


note, andi ishe aid not. mother 


_,.arecome. L mst have kept her had I been 


‘s Miss reen y 

“ My lady’s. com “explained Popham ; 
rs ~T - been here ever sincs the autumn, my, 
or: ” 

“ Ab, andumy-mother likes her 1’” 

The butler, me an old servant, and a privi- 
leged person. He roped nip hands as though 


0. give more. speech. 
"It is my fos get lo Pa sad ntess could 
pit » fi, amg of Mine Greet @. wore hor 


onthe gga t? Bint own room } he changed 
his trayeiling clothes for an evening suit, and 
then presented himself at the ‘pqudoir-door 


resaing face and great powers of 
governing. 

He was mistaken—his mother was alone ; 
and very—yery warm was the welcome he re- 
ceived. 

‘*T have wanted you so, Gerald!” 

"You know, mother, I am of a restless na- 

thre, and——”’ 
“You migd 
A is 


ah Gerald, iF only 3 you could forget. If 
you; would let time heal your “sorrow. 

36 are young yet! The loveliest girls in, |; 
London wenld not refuse you. You might have 
a happy home—a loving wife to-morrow if you 
pleased ! ” 

“ And Ido not, please! I prefer to be faith-, 
fal_to.a memory !” 

“Téis not natoral?,”’ 

“perk eps not!” 

“The, best loved wives are forgotten. in 
_ twenty years!” 

“You Gon’k understand !’? he cried, im- 
pati “Tf my darling, had died in my 
arms—if I. had received bet parting ‘words, 
and kissed her ‘cold dead lips, I should have 
felt:differently. I should haye known then ‘all 
possible had beendone, I should have 
had feltno pang, I could have Bred 
be ke 8 itis her facais ever before me! F havo 
sroueled far,and w. 


t come home somefimes!”’ 
ere to make home attractive to 


I have, mixed in gt yest ‘eociéty of 
pore cities, ave,seen every- 
in art ins nature, and do 


have. forgotten my, wife? I can 
facebefore me now, as clearly as though 
we ba vale but. yesterday !” 
The, Countess-falt_ new perplexity. If this 
was so—if his heart b 


Fon. think I 


never, swerved from 
he bear to see day by 
apy. & teen which was his dead wife’s image? 
qe aaa dimown but little of Miss Cos- 
ied, been struck by Lilian’s speaking 
pireeiny how would it be with the husband 
ea, still ached for his loss? 


so.you haye set up a companion, 

a * timidly. ‘Mary, Grant recom- 
mended ‘ber to me. thats been thinking, 
‘Gerald, I ‘might give, hee a. holiday now you 


alone.” 
The Earl felt.a kind of relief at the prospect 
be not meeting his monitress, and -he readily 


“The Countess, who feated ‘the very. sight of 
Lilian would drive him, from his home, pro- 
posed to her favourite that very evening that 
the shonld go ta spend her Christmas with 
he Grants. 

‘Mary. wrote to invite you only yesterday,” 
| she said, pleasantly, ‘ Send. her & line to say 
yau will:be. there to-morrow.” 

** But you will;he so lonely !” 

“‘T have Garald,, dear. With my boy at 
pert I can spare even you.” 

And so, Lilian found it of no avail to protest 
,apy.longer ; and the next day, without evena 
sight of the Earl, of whom ‘she had heard g0 
“mpeh, the golden-haired companion was 
driven in my lady’s own carriage to the house 


her frie 

She reached there jast at dusk, 

“Mother” was out, the children: tvld her, 
but they made her take off her things; and 


} 





“ lad 
boudow be better, my my lord ; the is. in the 


anite x y to behold a tall angular female, 
a dé 


e since I became Lord} 


ones clustered round her. They had loved her 
very dearly when she was staying with them ; 
and partly use, their mother did not like 
to hear. her called “Miss Green ”—partly 
from. the desire of their little affectionate 
hearte—they called her by the name which 
would have been hers had she married Archi- 
bald Darby—aunty. 

Avery picture they made sitting in the fire: 
light ; the flames falling fall on Lilian’s 
golden hair and the innocent, childish faces. 
_Dhey were in the drawing-room, which was 
not.a stiff, formal apartment, bat the evening 
resort of the family. Visitors were always 
shown in there;.s0 when an old family friend, 
whom the page knew quite well his mistress 
would be sorry to miss, presented himself, he 
was asked to. wait. 

“ Mrs, Grant can’t. be long, air. The child- 
ren are in.the drawing-room.’ 

Guy Ainslie knew the little Grants well. 
True, he had not seen them since his gammer 
visit to Castle Dacres, but their memories 
would be long enongh not to have forgotten 
him. 

“T’ll go and, waitin the drawing-room.” 

The page held the door open, Guy ad- 
vanced. He saw.a.group gathered in the fire- 
eh. Then he almost reeled, 

s centre was the girl who had told him 
with her own lips she had deceived him—who 
hed admitted she was. sinner. 

Well, she did not look. a sinner now. Not 
,one.of the little children who clung to her so 
j. affectionately had.a face more fall of inno- 
,cence, ,As beantiful as when he, saw her at 
Castle Dacres, and yet with that strango 
shadow of pain. upon her brow, was the girl 
whose fate had haunted him these last 
autumn weeks, 

She saw him, and she grew white as death. 
Then the children recognized their friend and 
clambered round him. 

“ Mother's out! This is aunty—shs’s come 
‘for Christmas. ‘She ‘telis such splendid 
stories !” 

. “Aunty lh” It went to Guy’s:heart. 

' OF course all these months he had known 
quite well that. she was lost to him, that sho 
could never be anything in his life, and-yet it 
made her seem tén times farther off to learn 
she belonged to another. 

*“You took my advice —_—, he gaid, coldly. 
**I do not understand you! 

The children were there, and busy making 
a dozen remarks on their own account. They 
never heard these brief sentences, 

“ You know what that child called you just 
now?” 

med eg 

‘*And my advice to. you was to bear that 
title—to let their uncle marry you,” 

‘* Was it?” 

He little knew the ‘effort it was to her to 
keep so calm. 

“Of course it was. Archibald seems to 
have deserted me; he never sent me wedding 
cards.” 

This was intelligible to the children. 

“Uncle Archie isn’t married!” they cried 
“with one voice; and then, hearing their 
mother’s knock, they scuttled downstairs to 
tell her of the two arrivals. 

“What does it mean?’ Guy asked, in a 
strange, hard voice, 

“Tf, means,” answered Lilian, trying to 
speak firmly, “that Mrs. Grant is my dear 





“friend, and her children have chosen me as an 


adopted relation.” 
e h ! ” 


“Their mother knows all,” said Lilian, 
simply. ‘‘Lhaye not deceived her.” 

nd she says?” 
* She thinks I was more sinned against than 
ataning. She thinks that, having no true 


name of ‘my own, that being friendless ‘and 


alone, I was not to blame for keeping my sad 
history.a secret. She says I was not bound to 
tell Lady Dacres that from being a rich man’s 
adopted child I became, through his sudden 
death, lonely and nameless.” 





‘then, drawing a chair to, the fite, the little 





“Was that your, secret?” cried Gy, in a 
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dazed voice, ‘“ Was that what you meant 
when you said you had deceived me?” 

“That, and that only! I know it was v 
wicked ; but, oh, the temptation was cruel, 
never realized how much I had sinned till our 
last conversation at the Castle, when you 
judged me so harshly.” 

‘*T was a fool,” he cried, bitterly. 

“ Nay;-all you said was trae, only it hurt 
me 80.” 

“ You cared a little then for my opinion ?” 

“ T cared too much, I am afraid,’’ she said, 
gravely; “you had been very, very kind to 
me. ” 


‘“‘T was under a great mistake,” he replied, 
gravely. ‘I have wronged you cruelly in my 
thoughts. Do you think you can ever forgive 
me? I am sure you would if you knew how 
your fate has haunted me all these weeks.” 

‘*T have been well and happy.” 

** And you forgive me?” 

‘There is nothing to forgive. I know, to 
anyone just and upright as you are, I must 
have seemed very wicked.” 

“ Wicked!” said Guy, musingly—“ wicked 
with those eyes. How could I ever have 
thought it?” 

“You won’t think so any more,” pleaded 
the girl gently. “For the sake of all the 
kindness you have shown me long ago you will 
let us be friends? ” 

‘Never while I live,” cried Guy Ainslie, 
passionately ; and then, before poor Lilian had 
time to recover from the sh of this cruel 
speech, Mrs. Grant entered, fall of kindly wel- 
come to her visitors and apologies for her 


absence, 
(To be continued.) 








A novet wall-covering design has been intro- 
duced, composed of a loosely-woven, ecru-tinted 
wide canvas, tacked top and bottom to the 
wall and fastened on the seams with heavy 
rope, giving the effect of canvas panels; the 
frieze, com of a diamond network, of 
slender rope netted after the manner of fish 
seines and tacked to each intersection to the 
wall by galvanised iron handwrought nails, is 
decora‘ed by two rows of tassele, comporei of 
ravelled rope stcands; the dado composed of a 
net-work of heavier rope is divided into panels 
by meansiof ropes ; a deep band of dark red, and 
a band of lighter: ed, laid under dadc ad frieze, 
show through the networks with pleasant effect, 
while ropes laid round door and window casings, 
and twist at the corners and tops into trefoils, 
flatly applied, finish this inexpensive but hand- 
some wall farnishing. Hunting scenes, fairs, 
players engaged in rural games, and banqueting 
parties are among these subjects on these 
canvasses. 

Tue Ice Palace at Montreal last winter 
attracted much attention, but in the extreme 
North of British America there are regular 
glacial villages, as the Eskimo excel in this 
kind of architecture. Rectangular slabs, three 
to four by six or six and a-half feet, are cut 
from some neighbouring fresh-water lake 
where ice has formed to the depth of six 
inches. At a rough approximation these slabs 
may be said to be about the size of an ordinary 
door. The slabs are placed upright, resting 
on their ends and joined so as to form a circu- 
Jar pen of from ten to fifteen feet in diameter. 
Over the top of this the summer gealskin tent 
is spread for a roof, supported by tent poles 
crossing at convenient places and held in place 
bya lashing of sealskin about afoot below the 
top of the ice slabs. These ice igloos are as 
transparent as glass, and before they are 
covered by the drifting snow, or their interiors 
are dimmed by the smoking of the sooty TH 
a night scene in one of theze villages, especially 
if it be large, with brilliant burning stone 
lamps in fall blaze, is one of the prettiest 
sights imaginable. They are, however, only 
temporary dwellings, for as soon as the snow 
has collected in sufficient quantities for build- 
ing purposes, buts are constructed of it, and 
the natives desert the ice houses as goon as 
the snow huts are completed.3 


HIDDEN FROM ALL EYES. 


_— 
OHAPTER XLY.—(continued.) 


‘I would rather be just the reverse,” 
muttered Godfrey, with a passionate glance 
at thepale, d beside him, “ After all,” 
in a louder tone, ‘‘ what is there in the tie of 
blood? It may hold you tight when you don’t 
want it, bat it is sure to snap under pressure. 
It may give you a warm enough welcome 
when you can mee{ on even ground, but I 
should be sorry to trust to it for so much as 
a dinner, if I hadu’t a penny to buy a crust of 
bread.” 

** Wouldn’t you come to us if you were in 
trouble?” asked Meta, in dismay. 

‘*Depends how far I had gone,” with a 
mockery of a smile, 














“ But surely you would run a better chance 
with us than with anyone else?” 

“‘ Lose your respectability, and a relation in- 
stantly pone you as a pot of pitch which he 
is afraid of touching for fear of being defiled,’’ 

‘‘My dear boy,” expostulated Sir Edward, 
‘are you judging from your own experience? ”’ 

“ Experience? No, That belongs to the 


“Then these are pleasant anticipations for 
the future?” 

‘* More probable than pleasant.” 

There was a pause; to some the words 
had a hidden meaning, to others a melan- 
choly foreboding. Meta’s spirits sank as she 
remembered the conversation of the morning ; 
Mr. Mallon’s rose, as he thought that Somer- 
ville’s disgrace meant his own acquittal. 
There was something so strange about his 
behaviour that he was almost tempted to 
fancy that he was on the point of giving up 


the game. 

It might be due to Miss. Maynard’s in- 
fluence—who was certainly in his confidence, 
She would not be likely to countenance a 
fraud, but unless she promised herself as the 
reward, no man on earth would run headlong 
to rain at the mere bidding of a woman’s 
voice. She had vowed that she hated him; 
but that might be only a feminine way of 
concealing love before the important question 
had been asked. There was ly a 
gentleness in her manner towards Somer- 
ville this evening, very different to her usual 
conduct; and the red flower in her breast was 
a flat contradiction of her former assertion 
that she never wished to weur his favourite 
colours. Still he had always stuck to his 
conviction that she was in love with Vere, 
and it was difficult to giveit up. A woman 
must be utterly bereft of sense to have her 
choice of either, and not choose the frank, 
true-hearted soldier, instead of that intrigu- 
ing dissipated-looking man of the world. 

“You are ing to ride Limerick to- 
morrow ?” ey asked suddenly. “I was 
looking at him to-day ; he couldn’t bein better 
condition,”’ 

‘‘T shan’t take him out at all; the tempta- 
tion would be too great.” 

“ How do you mean? You are not going to 
funk ?” 

“Certainly not; but Sir Edward doesn’t 
wish me to follow.” 

“T never knew you so meek before,” with 
his habitual sneer. 

‘You don’t kaow what it costs me,” raising 
her eyebrows dieconsolately. 

‘* You must come. I won't go without you.” 

“What nonsense you talk! ” drawing away 
from him coldly.’ ‘My absence won’t spoil 
the ran.” : 

‘It will play the deuce with everything. 
You shall come, Remember it is the last 
time.” 

« T don’t know that; butif it is, I can’t help 
it; Sir Edward won’t let me.” 

‘*What is that? Making me out a hard- 
hearted tyrant?’’ asked the aronet, with his 
cheery smile, 

“T was only saying——” began Nella, but 
Godfrey inte ° 


“a = it true that you won’t allow her 
unt?” 

“ Quite true. Do you want her to break he 
neck ?” 


‘*No more chance of it for her than for the 
a ra - —— antes splendidly. Ask 

eyncourt, r—any em,” 

‘*I saw how well she went with my ow 
eyes, no need to ask anyone else. But re. 
seniag att apt hi ust 
growing » as oug e girl 
who started va fall of health and spitita, 
b t back cold and still ona hardle, “| 
should have thought you were the last person 
to advise it.” - =. 

“No reason why it should happen again!” 
he muttered, tcosaly. 

“‘ Are you going to ride Pearl?” asked Meta, 
forgivingly, though she was rather hart thai 
Godfrey had never asked if she would be at 
the meet. 

“ No—Dandy,” he said, shortly. 

4: I thought you were keeping Pearl on pur. 
pose. 

“ Then thought te 

“a Won't yo take her out for the last time?” 
Nella ing in a low voice. 

“No. I have other work for her to do, 
Did “etgrnnr ye gee  perapecrpemaail 

“ec en you are going ? 

“Tam not going to stay here to be hooted 
at.’ 

* And when time has softened everything, 
you will eome back? ” . 

“Why should I?” 

* For Meta’s sake.” + 

** She wouldn't have anything to say to me, 
Nella,” looking at her almost fiercely. ‘ You 
must be an angel to me to-night and to-mor- 
row, or I never shall have the pluck to go 
through with it.” : 

‘*Oh Godfrey, pray for strength,’’ she said 
tremulously, “ and it will be sure to be given 


“Ido!” he exclaimed, with passionate 
blasphemy. ‘ Your eyes are my only heaven.” 

With a shudder she looked forward to the 
morrow. If his courage failed the task would 
devolve upon her. 


CHAPTER XLVI. 

Tux morning broke cheerfully ; brisk wind 
from the North-west scattered the clouds, and 
a bright sun made every damp blade of grass, 
and every wet sprig in the thicket glitter with 
the rays of the diamond. ' t 

Vere rode by Sir Edward’s side, listening to 
the usual melancholy or seey of a keen 
sportsman, who is sure tofancy that the scent 
won’t lie, or else fox won't be found because 


Mr. Mallon followed with 1 
ville —an ill-sssorted pair—whose hopes ran in 
diametrically opposite directions. _ 

Each was too much occupied with his own 
concerns to think of the other, although God- 
frey, unaware of his actual presence beside 
him, was wishing he could mount Victor Mal- 
travers on the worst horse in his uncle's 
stables, and see him break his neck before his 
eyes. 
fe If he were done for Nella might let me 
off,” he thought ruefully, as Dandy picked 
his way daintily through the mud, and a knot 
of pink coats a in, the distanee. 
“ Halloa!’’ he exclaimed, presently, “there's 
Miss Arkwright. I never expected she would 
be out to-day.” : 

“Didn't you? Idid” | 3 

‘* Perhaps you had superior information ! 

“Where should I get it from?” facing 
round upon him at once. 

a From het special friend, Vere.” 

«He is ap old friend, that’s all.” 

“ Most people say he’s going to marry her, 
so I'don’t call that ‘all!’ ”’ ws 

“Then most nee a falsehood!” the 
blood rushing into his face. ci Re. 

“Or ee are in the dark, which is more 


likely.” 





“J don’t agree with you,” huffi ly. 
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“Do as you like, 
m Bog 

Do you think she would tb you?” 

“ She might, if I gave herthe chance. She 
will have to, by-the-bye, this evening, when I go 
to her mother’s honse. It rather amuses me, 
but they could not give me up, on account of 
my belongings.” 5 

«J should fancy Miss ——— was capable 
of taking her own line and sticking to it,” his 
ejes fixed longingly on the lovely face which 
was turned to his for an instant in brief recog- 
nition. The two men raised their bats as 
Dalcie pulled up her horse by Sir Edward’s 
side. 

“ She hates me like poison, but she has not 
the courage to cut me. Vere, I conclude, will 
give her a lead, and you will follow to pick up 
the pieces. Thank goodness I’ve no one to 
look after but myself! By Jove, they’re off!’ 

Dandy bounded forward, and relieyed Mr 
Mallon of his master’s presence. 

Unlike Sir Edward, he did not care “a 
hang,” as he expressed it to himself, about the 
day’s sport, so long as he got Dulcie to himself 
in & quiet corner. 

His opportunity came, for the first fox was 
cage in @ wood, and whilst everyone else 
was in a fever of impatience, they had the 
chat they wished for by the cover-side. 

“No news, I suppose?” she said, softly, as 
her eyes roamed in every direction, to be sure 
that they were not watched. 

“ Glorious news, I trust,” and his dark eyes 
shone with joy. . ‘‘ At three o'clock this morn- 
ing everything will be decided.” 

er face grew deadly pale. 

“How?” 

Sorrow had become so habitual to her that 
hope seemed almost bewildering, and she 
could scarcely speak, 

He told her all he knew, and she listened 
breathlessly. 

“You think you.are sure to find her?” 

“I am sure of it. This is worth waiting 
for,” he said, hoarsely. 

“Oh, Heaven! can it be true!’ and she 
bent her head to hide her face, 

“Bear up, dear, don’t give way. That 

fiend Somerville is somewhere about.” 
__“*I feel such a fool, as if I must cry; so 
idiotic of me when I’ve been like a stone 
before,” and she turned her face like an April 
day towards him. 

“I try to school myself not to hope too 
much,” he said, gravely. “Your mother 

t not care to have a marked man fur her 
80n-in-law,’? 

“Then she would have to do without a 
er) ee in a shy whisper. 

“ Through good and evil report, nothing has 
made a difference to, you?,.” 

“No, nor ever would, so long as you re- 
main yourself, I'm not to break my neck 
to-day? 

_ ‘No; for Heaven’s sake, take care,”’ look- 
ing at her in alarm, as if Brakespeare were 
aot standing as quietly as a lamb, 

“I’m going to be as careful as any old 
woman to-day. There was a time once when 
Jack used to stick to me like a leech, becatise 
ne fancied that I wanted to come togrief. He 
7nows better now.” 

“ But you haven’t told him who I am?” 

“Not for the world. He would have been 

wild with joy that the first person he met 
would have asked him what was the matter ; 
bet ho hen.gne an absurd idea into his head 

am going to console myself with 
Captain Vere, so he is quite comfortable.” 

“ More I am,” with a smile, ‘‘ Such 

& fright as I Jook, he takes’ me at a horrid 


vant 

‘* You have ” looking up at 
them fondly, Pe ae ‘ nate 

“ Searcely to be seen under these bushes of 
eyebrows. _I feel such an awful sweep, and 
Danvers will scarcely allow me to wash my face 
for fear of interfering with my complexion.” 

“It would be a pity. How shall we ever get 
— this evening?” her tone changing. 

‘We must manage it somehow. You will 
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nevsr wentin for her ae make muoh ef me, for it may be my 
ast.” ; 


_“IfI thought that I would pray for heart 
disease or something else to kill me quick,” 
her lips trembling ; “ but you don’t think ‘you 
will fail?” 

**On ney honour I don’t. The three ladies 
and the old gentleman are to go in the landan, 
we three men in the brougham. The under- 
coachman is to be induced to take too much, 
and my man George will drive, Coming home 
we get rid of Somerville if we can ; if not, we 
take him with us. After all, it might be as 
well to have him under our own eye. I don’t 
know though, it would be dangerous. We 
will leave him behind, if possible. Drive 
round by Nun’s Tower, where I have three 
men already on the watch, draw up at a little 
distance, send the carriage away, down 
another road, get out and hide in the bushes 
on either side of the doorway, and make a 
rush for it as soon as a petticoat ap 8.” 

Her face was flushed with excitement as 
she listened with parted lips, and her heart 
beat wildly, 

** Oh, if I could only be there!” 

**You would be terribly in the ~~ Be 
ready to welcome me when I come back with 
the lost Robin in my arms.”’ 

“You will let me know at once?” 

“T’ll bring you the news myself—if good.” 

“It must be good; Providence couldn’t be so 
unkind to us.” 

“I don’t know abont that,” said Victor, 
reverently. ‘He offers us a Heaven.” 

“Bat are you anxious to go there?” with 
raised eyebrows, as she thought how much 
better he was than herself. 

‘* Not at all,” he said, promptly, ‘‘so long as 
I have a chance of you for my wife on earth, 
Heigh-ho!” as the horn too-tooed loudly from 
the inner recesses of the wood. ‘‘They’re 
moving off, and we must be after them. 
What an ardent sportsman I am, to be sure !”’ 

Godfrey Somerville rode that day as if he 
had made up his mind that he did not wish to 
see another. Even the straightest goers 
shrugged their shoulders, and said if the fellow 
had no pity for himself he ought to have some 
for his horse. But are 4 was equal to every- 
thing, and, entering into the spirit of his rider, 
never refused the most impracticable of bull- 
finches or the widest of water-jumps. 

With a white, stern face he followed close 
in the wake of the hounds, though the pace 
was tremendously fast, never striving either to 
spare his horse or himself when the oppor- 
tunity offered. 

The rest of the field were left far behind, 
and there were only two or three in at the 
finish ; but he was amongst them, close on the 
master’s heels. Vere was well up near the 
front, but Mallon was nowhere to be seen, and 
Sir Edward had found out that he was no 
lo: 80 young as he used to be. 

‘Slowly and, by his own choice, alone God- 
frey rode home, the rays of the sunset at his 
back, the darkness of the future glowering like 
a thunderstorm in front of him. 

“ Hard lines,’’ he thought to himself, as he 

mdered over his lackless position. ‘‘If I had 

m & p us country-gentleman, with a 
fat purse and a pretty wife, ten to one I should 
have come a cropper over the first hedge, and 
broken my neck decently. I’m sure I did my 
best to do for myself, and Dandy, too; but it 
was no use. I’m not allowed to kill myself, 
and no accident will ha, to me, Suppose 
I'm reserved for the lows when I’ve com- 
mitted a big enough sin to deserve them. 
Hold up, you brute!’’ as the tired horse 
stumbled ; “I’m not anxious for broken bones 
if I can’t be finished off entirely.” 

Nature had made him physically perfect, 
and before his mind was soured by trouble he 
used to be proud of his own well-moulded pro- 
portions. Now he only cared to be superior to 
that “ ugly fellow, Mallon,” and not inferior to 
Verein Nella’s eyes. 

Meta was standing in the hall waiting for 
him when he came in, after leaving his horse 
in the stables, where he stopped to scold Peter 








for not having appeared at the right time with 
his second mount, 

“ Here you are,” she exclaimed, with a sigh 
of relief. “I was beginning to get so nervous.” 

_“Rather late to begin. It’s not the first 
time I’ve been out with the hounds,” 

“No; but my father said you weren't riding 
like yourself,” looking up into his face with 
anxiouseyes. ‘ He said it was just as if you 
had set your heart on breaking your neck,” 

** You see 1 didn’s manage it,” throwing his 
crop on the hall table, and seeming more 
bothered than pleased by her solicitude, 

“No; but you should be more careful,” with 
gentle gravity. ‘‘ Remember poor Lina,” 

** Don’t you think it would be better taste to 
drop that?” with an angry scowl, “Since 
you and I have talked of marrying, you had 
let her be.” 

The tears sprang to her eyes. ‘I know she 
would have wished it. It isn’t as if I were 
taking you from her.” 

“Not at all!” sarcastically. “And yet I 
might have posed for the rest of my life as 
her disconsolate lover; and every eccentricity 
would have been put down to that—and for- 
given.” 

“Everything you do is always forgiven,” 
she said, with spirit. “My father and mother 
they are always on your side, and no one goes 
against you—except perbaps Nella,” she added 
reluctantly. 

“She sban’t go against me’ to-night,” set- 
ting his teeth resolately. “ Tell her to come 
here ; I want to speak to her.” 

“I don’t know if she has finished her tea,” 
wondering at his manner, and not at all ad- 
miring it. “ By-the-bye, I never thanked 
you for the lovely bouquet I foond in my 
room.” 

* Prize it, put it under a glass-case, or wrap 
it up in wadding ; 1 is the last you will ever 
ge ” 

“ Godfrey !” in dismay. 

** Ah Godfrey! You may say that, one day, 
when I shan’t be bere!” Then he turned 
away from her, took up a small wooden box 
which had just come down from London, and 
went into the library. 


CHAPTER XLYIL 


“Mera tells me that you wan’t me,” said 
Nella, hovering on the edge of the door-mat, 

“Come in, and shut the door.” 

“No thanks, my tea is getting cold.” 

‘ All right, if you want the whole household 
tohear me. Perhaps Vere is within earshot ; 
if so, he will be edified.”’ 

“He has retired to his own room, and so has 
Mr. Mallon, both too muddy to make an ap- 
pearance.” 

‘*I’m muddy enough, too,’’ looking down on 
his boots, which were well bespattered ; ‘‘ but 
I’m only waiting to give you these flowers. 
Are you afraid to come in, and look at them ?” 

“Not at all; bat I’m so sorry you've taken 
so much trouble,” with a glance at the Covent- 
garden address on the outside of the box, 
* for I really couldn't wear them.” i 

“ What flowers have you got on your dress ?”’ 

{Lovely Gloires de Dijon, which Lady 
Somerville gave me, You see red wouldn’t 
go with them at all.” 

‘* Would these?” lifting the lid of the box, 
and taking out an exquisite spray of roses, and 
@ bouquet to match. “ You took it for granted 
they were red,” enjoying the surprise in her 
face; “bat I wouldn’t have you wear the same 
as Meta. Camellias are ~— things, but 
roses have tongues,’ He held them up, and 
stepping forward she bent her face over them 
in involuntary admiration. ‘Place them 
close to your heart, and hold them to your 
lips. They will tell you that a man’s passion 
is no child’s play. It is the only thing that 
could console a man for the loss of his honour om 

“And you must lose it all—poor Godfrey ! 

“You don’t pity me—you only remember 
that I’ve been a brute to you, and you are 
delighted to think you will be rid of me!” 
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watching her face with keen, though half-cloged 
eyes, 

“TI pity you from the bottom of my heart, 
and I rik wear your flowers this. evening;’’ a 
winning smile breaking over. her face ; *t and 
be glad to think you gave them me asa sign 
we Parhell friends. Good-bye,” with a little 
no . 

‘*Stay;’ he said, hoarsely. “ This is .the 
last time we meet together in this house. I 
love you with my whole heart and. sont,” his 
eyes glowing like living coals, “and I don’t 
care who hears me! ”’ 

‘Hash! hush! think of Meta!’’;and-catch- 
ing up his flowers, she ran out of the roomand 
across the hall, seared atthe utter recklessness 
of his bearing. 

When she reached the landing at the top,of 
the stairs she stopped to regain her breath. 

Cyril Vere was standing straight in front of 
her. He pointed to the roses, 

‘* Who gave you these ?”’ sternly, 95. if ¢heir 
beauty were an offence.to him. 

‘*Mr, Somerville,” : 

** And what does he. expect in return »’’ 

** Nothing, except that I should wear them,” 
recovering her composure at a jump, 

‘* And you will wear:them?’’ 

“ Certainly, they are much too, geod, tobe 
wasted,” 

‘* Yes, wear -his, roses--steal_him fram. the 
poor simple girl who loves him,” he,,padd, 
slowly. ‘Sell yourself, body, and .saul; to the 
peck ! I wish.to Heaven I had never.seen 
you ’ 

Then he dashed to the ground the one — 
Marshal Niel he was. carrying, and trod, it 
under foot viciously, inwardly dubbing him- 
_- fool for the half-crown he. had spent 
on 14, 

Then he went downstairs.with his nose in 
the air, and she went slowly back to her:room, 
knowing that she would have willingly given 
up every rose in her hand for one. leaf of the 
broken blossom which was lying ontside on the 
carpet, 

She flung the flowers down on her. bed, and 
paced the room restlessly, 

Cyril had no business,to speak,to: her like 

that, when he had never done anything but 
enub her ever since he-had been in the house. 
She had looked forward to his visit as the acme 
of bliss, and what-had-it brought her? Nothing 
but pain. 
From the first he had chosen.to fancy. that 
she was in loye with Godfrey Somerville—a 
poor compliment, when he told herat the same 
time that he was unworthy of any woman's 
friendship, 

From the first he had never given her a 
chance, but always condemned her without a 
trial, atthe sametime flirting with Migs, Ark- 
wright to such an extent that the whole.county 
had decided they were going, to make,a match. 

Godfrey Somerville was no gentleman, ‘in 
spite, of birth and education ; he had treated 


Metain a shameful manner, offering his, hand to. 
the heiress, and making Jove to another girl. 


behind her back. 

He had treated her (Nella) about.as,badly.as 
he could, rade and insolent so long ag he dis- 
liked her, and only pretending violent,passion 
for her when he knew thas it would disgust her 
to the,last degree. 

He had done his best to ruin her: happiness 
out.of sslfish spite ; ke had.ingulted her when 


she had gone out of. .her-way to. do him geod ; , 


and now he chose.every opportunity.of. makin 
her feel a traitor to the girl whom she. love 
like asister. 

She had spoken the.trath when she said that 
she hated him, but a women’s heart is always 
open to compassion, and in the how of his 
despair she pitied him. 

‘‘T won't be. dictated to,” she vowed to her- 
self, with the hot blood rising. to, her cheeks. 
‘‘ Just for.to-night I will bekind to him, and 
then Iahall never see him.again. It can’tdo 
avy harm. To-morrow -will.be such a:terrible 
day.for him. I couldn’t beante be cruekon the 
lastnight.” 


Her reflections were intezrapted by.a knock 


jvestly into-hercface,'*t-watch him care 


at the door, and Meta. came: in,. looking «pale: 
and unhappy. 

“ Whet.is the matter, dear?” asked Nella, 
stenblonatens, her own troubles:forgotten in a 


moment. 

**T don’t know,” and Meta sank disconso- 
lately in.a chair. 

“ Yes you do. Tell meat once. You never 
haye any seorets from me,” sitting down by 
heron the floor, and taking her-hand. 

‘“ Lexpect itds all nonsense. You would only 
laugh at me,” 

‘*Not if. you are really bothered. Is it about 
' Mr. (‘Somerville ?.” 

‘* Yes,” in a, low voices “I don’t fbelicve-he 
cares for me.a bit.” 

“ He has always been fond of you.” 

She moved her foot' impatiently. 

“ Yes, as a cousin— What's that?” 

“And now he's sorry,” :the corners of her 
mouth drooping. 
. “TE he is.it.is .becauseshe knows he,is not 
worthy of you, ;He.is quite,right—he ever 
was. 


‘*I_I was never half good.enopgh for him, 
-and be. sees it!’’ the tears dropping slowly 
down her cheeks. ‘“ Qh! if, Lhed been 
more like you he~would,; have (liked..me 
better!’ 
‘* He.used to hate. me!’ 
“ Bubdoes he now?” 
This was a difficult question; and Nella was 
obliged to.lean her chin on.her hand,and re- 
flect alittle before answering. She;wanted.to 
be perfectly honest, and yet it was.awkward. 
‘« My dear,’’ she said, slowly, after a pause, 
‘the isa man for whom.I never had thesmall- 
.esb tespect, He knew-it and it made him 
angry. Hesuspected that I liked my cousin 
much more than himself, and he was jealous, 
not out ofdove,’’ she: added, quickly, “but 
from the:meanest sort of hatred ; and so:he 
took to! picking flowers for;me, and paying me 

“all sorts of: attentions on purpose to annoy 
Cyril. It: wasn’t nicelof him,iwas it?” 

No; -but-are you sure, that’s all?” very 
dabiously. 

‘‘ Not quite. He tries to flirt: with: me some- 
times, but he knows that I hate him; and I 
am only kinder to him now beeanse I: think 
he isunhappy. Oh! Meta, dear, I would give 
anything to make you love bim.Jess! ” 

“ Why ?’’tdeawing' back suspiciously. 

‘Because I see such - sorrow ‘in store for 
you.” 

‘Perhaps you want: him for yourself?” 

‘*Not if he were the last miancleétyin:the 
»world !”’ she exclaiméd, iscornfilly, “If you 
can 7 sach » thing as that, can’t! talk to 

ou ” : 

, ‘«Qh, Nella, forgive me!” holdingherhands 
tight. “I didn’t mean it, but I am nearly out 
of my mind with thinking.” 

‘*Poor little thing | -you would never be 

| happy df. you married him.” 

‘*Nothing shall preyent me! ”’ 

“Not even,’” hesitatingly, ‘if you thought 
he did not love you quite enough?” 

* Mo; when he saw how I worshipped ‘him 
hei would be.sure to love me: more. ‘Why did 
you say he was.unhappy? " stillfeelinguncom- 
fortable.at Nolla’s superior know: 

s‘:Can't you see:itcfor yourself? ” 

‘* Yes; but:you seemed to:know abcut it.” 

‘*Perhaps he will tell us secon, till then we 
must wait ;: but Meta, dear,” looking bad 


earn- 
yand 
+ see ify he isthe sort. of man you ‘couldreally 
trast yourfature to. Can you respect him ? 
‘Can you feel that. he would help you to-be'better 
—that you could trast him always to do what 
was right ahd honourable; even when Your 

} back was tarnedjand you couldn’t seo?” 
“ Of course I: could | witha-burstof tears, 

“ ishonldn’t Jove him:a bit if I'dian't;”’ 
She got: up from-her lowly seat feeling that 
her efforts: were thrown away. 
“ Then it is no use talkipg-about it. “Dry 
your eyes quick, or you will look-a friget this 


evening.” i 
»Méta obeyed, (As she-came upto give her 





. ap chncunges aight ofthe flowers on the 
ed. 
‘Oh! what exquisitecroses! “Where dij 
they come:from?.”’ 

. 4 Like yours, from»Oovent Garden,” ponr. 
ing some: waterin a basin, and putting then 
in without:mach 


care. y 
“ Bat these are lovely!” 
**I don’t ‘he: chose them. | Yours, | 


presume, are:his favourite colour ? 

“Of course—if you mean Godfrey's, 
thought these eame from Vere? ” 

* Cyril couldn't afford: it, poor fellow! He 
bought-me.one, so he did think ‘of me,” —with 
the deepest sigh. 

“< Wheroiis.it2"’ Y exi 

‘Ele never gave it me, “It’s outside —in 
fragments.” | a 

“« Why on earth did hepull it to-pieces? ” 

'“ Beeause this isthe most detestable world 
4that-mortals ever had to-livesin. ‘Go, ‘there's 
a darling! D-want todo my heir befors 
b dinner.” vi sa 
Shealso wantedto eso pe abumiliating burst 
_of-tears, which ishe felt was imminent ; but 
her mood changed so soon as®Meta had gone, 
and it was with a cold smile:that ake looked 
down on the fragrant blossoms-which <gought 
summer: into. ber room ‘in the midst-ef: cold 
December. If the roses ‘had "tongues, .as 

gafrey.said, they couldionly tell-her of » 
love that, she. must nob listen -to;*and the 
only blossom that might haves Was 
thrown away by the-hand that ough: to have 

iven: it, v iW 
O Gaden over shattered hopes. she combed 
out her beautifal, shining ‘hair,»-wondering 
what the coming night would ‘ britsg* forth 
without a. suspicion of the — oshe c~ to 

ay in the proceedings, and envying Dalcic 
ederight even the years of ler satferings, 
because her lover been true'to ber from 
first to last, raat 


CHAPTER, XLYIIL. 


“Dean Lady Somerville! oso-glad' to se7 
you,” murmured ‘Dalcie Arkwright as she 
ypressed hers hand ;:and no one would have 
guessed, from her calm and graceful boaring, 
that her heavt wasbeating with the force of 
fifty hammers, because of ‘# certain red head 
. which had jusb appeared:in the door-way. 
Meta came next, withher 
onm-her white: neck, and her 
camellias in her hand, and nestling in the left- 
hand corner of her -biack: satin» body,’ which 
sparkled with jet. Nella followed, -also in 
Spanish lace and black tulle, with:Godfrey's 
roses on her breast-and inher bonqeet, be! 
no one ee because of the a 
beauty of the sweet, pale face, w: its 
ome of shining ‘hair which sorowned the 
whole, Sir Edward, beaming,-as usual, with 
a kindly smile on his patrician face; with 
Vere close behind him; looking so unusually 
proud and. defiant, that Jack scarcely recog 
nized him as-his “ dear old;cham;'and then 
two .others—the man she ‘hated: more: than 
any other man in the whole of God's: earth, 
ae arene vel to titedivss and only 
. Thectips of: at; : 
a ee hand-clasp to the-seoond,' whilst 
lashesthat feared to-raise themeehves'dropped 
quiveringly on the softness of her cheeks. 
"There was a ee eee her, but 
she-searcely heard: w > 
in fact, iow whatshe was doing, because of 
‘that \queintly distorted «figure “leaning up 
againet “the-wall. - Vitor: Maltravers there, 
under the roof of Deepden Chase} Itecemed 
‘Hike. one of-these-horrid, @eceitful Grea ms, 


i d her night after into 
—_ had oer te er —_— rane = 
succeeding day seem ever 80 much blanker in 
“She roused herself with sn after 


| partners , for: those iwi “had not sufficient 
attwactions i 
amount of outside os sintrodneed-eager 
‘i sto thegirls they particularly ’ 
ay 2 t her own oard. bonfilled up ewithout 
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ch attention to-her personal predilections. 
She was dressed in white. becanse Victor liked 
it better than any other colour, and wore 
only eucharis lilies in a wreath on her left 
side. With, her pure and perfect beauty little 
adjornment was necessary, and in her simple 
dress she looked a wondrogaly charming speci- 
men of wi 

The rooms at Deepden Chase were large 
and old-fashioned, with high dados of white 
carvings, and walls panelled’ with exquisite 
paintings of mythological subjects. The band 
was placed in a gallery at'the end of the first 
érawing-roo, exactly opposite tothe conser- 
yatory, which led, out, to. the.second. : 

Chinese lamps were-hyng amongst the shin- 
ing leaves of the. came) é low velvet 
seats were has in convenient poe ameneyt 
the flowers. ng creepers hung down from 
tho glass ‘roof, and helped to shrine retiring 
flirtations fromethe unpleasant curiosity of 
the public gaze; but Jack bad made the light- 
ing of it his special business, and had left 
no pleasant ty, ‘eet or imprudent vows. 

The hangings of the two drawing-rooms were 
of violet velvet, e¢ od ith gold fringe, which 
were handsome in* themselves, but had a 
decidedly funereah: sspecially:at night. 

till they had | 4 vovrothers like them: 
irom time immemorial, and Mrs. Arkwright 
was of the old. sehool;and:looked: upon change 
asadesecration, . a 

Dulcie had beet’ too mach ocdupicd with 
moat important concerns to caré about her 
surroundings, bat now that her lover was here, 
close by her side, though sifent and undemon- 
strative, she.looked round the rooms,with a 
critical eye, in. the; pauses, of ¢he first’ waltz, 
and thought they were decidedly behind the 
times, ipo 

“Your cousin looks very pretty to-night,” 
she remarked to ‘Vere; who: happened to be her 
partner. “I meedn’t ask who gave her those 
Toses,”” 

. ee shortly, as if the word stung 
is lips, 

“Not really? I thought he was engaged to 
his own cousin,” 

“T don’t my who he is engaged to ; but 
I believe he makes love to them both af once, 
One has his roses—the other his camellias.” 

‘*And is neither jealous ?” 

‘‘T can answer for Nella ; don’t know about 
the other.” 

“You won’t let her marry him?” looking up 
at him.in surprise. 

He shrugged his shoulders, afraid of saying 
the words-which roge.to-bis lips—‘‘ 1 trast to 
to-night,”? 

‘For my ‘part,’ sin a whisper, ‘I would 
rather marry ‘Caleraft, Ze tried -to hang 
some one, though it Wwasn’t his trade.” 

‘*You will give Mallon a dance presently ? 
ola looks as if he-could eat*me,for being in his 

ace,” re f 

‘tI thought it was better:to wait. 
he is here asa stranger”: ‘ 
_ “Phere can be no-danger, “He looks-as un- 
like himself as -poswible.”’ ‘ai 

“I think he does;” with a fond’smile; “ but 
with that wretched Mr, ‘Somietville- in “the 
room I am tobe doubly prudent. Poor, 
dear little mother!” glancing towards the old 
lady, who was: sitting: in a corner in her 
favourite arméhairolédking like a piece of 
waxwork, with her-snow-white hair and rosy 
cheeks, her blaok‘satin dress ornamented wi 
a broad‘collar of oldipeint.  * Do-you'think it 
1s wrong to deseive her? ”' we Pa 

“You a’t help it,” ‘It wasn’t in human 
mange Dei F iene 

ou are too Kind to say. anything else. 
What takes Jook 80 onbappy ? I 


“naa ee 
8 wish 


You see, 
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“Not yet ; I thought I would leave the field 
open. ? ; . 

“And leave her at the mercy of every 
stranger who asks to ba introduced to her! 
Let me tell you that she is the belle of the 
eyening, and your chance is lost,”’ 

“She won’t mind it.” 

Slowly they went round the room to‘ Under 
the stars,” which Coote and Tinney, as usual, 
played to perfection ; and everyone who looked 
at the sunny, smiling face said Dnlcie Ark- 
wright had regained her lost beauty. 

**Deuced good luck for Vere,” murmured 
Lord Fitzhugh to his neighbour, young James 
Witherington, the new squire of Bevingden. 
“Hasn't a brass farthing to bless himself 
with, and Dulcie is one of the best matches in 
the county.” 

“Seems to run in the family. _ Somerville’s 
mad after the Maynard pirl, and he is sure to 
come. into a potful of money when the old 


‘gentleman dies.” 


‘that about his sister,” after a 


“ When! Td bet on the old hogse. His stay- 
ing power is worth half-a.dozen of the young 
"uns. Bad lot—going to the deuce as fast as he 
can—pity he should take such a pretty girl 
withjhim, You think it’s a case?” 

“Look at his eyes when he is speaking to 
her—wonder they don’t scorch her.” 

* Women like that sort of thing. .A volcano 
inside, ice without, that’s the style to go down. 
I daresay if you listened to him, hg,is only 
asking her to have a cup of tea. Queer thing 
auge. ‘TI 
always fancied there was foul. play on his 
St — not Maltravers, Heard anything, of 

im ” , 

“Yes; ran up to the club yesterday, and 
heard a rumour that there was something up. 
Rather a joke if he was cleared just in time to 
cut out Vere,” 

“Pshaw ! not the last chanceof that. How 
would it be if I cnf in myself? A game’s 
never lost till one side has won.” 

With a knowing, glance at his friend, Lord 
Fitzhugh hurried to the corner where Dulcie 
was standing with a knot of men round her. 
‘* This is our dance, Miss. Arkwright,” he-said, 
mendaciously. 

“I beg your pardon,” logking demurely down 
at her programme, “bot have yon changed 
your name to Brown?” 

“ Yes, during the last half-hour. Don’t let 
us waste any time, the dance has begun.” 

“If you will be good enough to,step on ona 
side,’’ said Colonel Brown, with a broad smile, 
“we will begin at once.” And slipping his 
aym round Dalcie’s small waist, they glided 
off past the disconsolate viscount, sloyly, and 
in perfect time to the soft, melancholy, waltz. 

Meta, as the heiress of the Somerville acres, 
was sure to have plenty of partners, and she 
enjoyed herself after her usually,quiet fashion, 
pleased witn this man’s step, and that other 
man’s; pleasant chatter, and happy beyond 
oxpeapeon, when Godfrey did his daty by her 
and asked her for the first dance. 

Ske. could not. see the signs of the coming 
storm, though Somerville’s. face was. deadly 
white and Nella’spaleandthoughtiul; though 
Dulcie, every now and. then, in the midst of 
jest and laughter, gave a quiveringsigh of fear, 
and Mr. Mallon seemed turned into a stone 
statue, as he leant in. silence, that he rarely 
broke, against the dcorway. 

To some amongst them the whole scene was 
like the feasting and revelry before the delnge. 
Above the notes of waltzes rose the groan of, 
a shipwrecked hops, and , mixed with , the 
sound, of the loudest laughter, was the sob of 
a girl’s despair. 

Dalcie shivered with a passing thrill of fear 
as, for pe first. time, that, évening, her. lover 
wound his,arm, round, her.and drew.ber gently 
to his hens, To lose 
wild aay hope, would be more hard to) bear 
than_all the desolation of the past. 

dear?,”’ ha; asked, in sur- 
prise. 


“No, only frightened,” smiling with pale 
lips, “Go on—to think is dangerous.” 
‘When the waltz was over, their steps went 


now, after this one 


involuntarily to the conservatory. There side 
by side, amongst the flowers, they sat for one 
happy quarter of an hour, with so much to 
say to each other, yet few words on their lips ; 
their eyes exchanging wistful glances, their 
hearts too full for speech, divinely content, be- 
cause for a few minutes they were at last 
together. 

Only a few yards off stood Vere, his fair 
head making havoc amongst the white blos- 
soms of a camellia, as he stood by his cousin's 
side, and gave her, in his usual bungling 
fashion, a piece of his mind. 

‘Of course it’s no good my saying any- 
thing,” he remarked, crosaly, ‘‘ but I can teil 
you, that before this time to-morrow yeu will 
be sorry.” 

She shook her head. 

‘*T shan’t be sorry, because I am doing it 
with my eyes open.” 

You think there’s no harm in marrying a 
scoundrel, if you know all about it first?’’ hia 
eyes flashing resentfally. 

“Who talks about marrying? Sarely I may 
talk civilly to a man for afew minutes ; [I may 
accept the flowers which he has taken the 
trouble to order from town ; and I may dance 
once or twice with him in the course of an 
evening without being burdened with him for 
the rest of my life?’”’ . 

How pretty she looked with the light play- 
ing on her reproachfal eyes, and the fairness 
of her neck, and yet. he hardened his. heart 
against her, 

“You might do all these things,” ke said, 
sternly, ‘and I should be the last man to say 
a word against you; but you have encouraged 
him shamelessly till you are almost bound to 
marry him, in order to save your character.” 

‘© Cyril, you go too far,” and ske threw back 
her head in passionate anger. 

‘* You have goue further than aiy modest, 
} pure-minded——”’ 

“* Hush! you shan't say it!” her bosom 
heaving under her lace tucker, ‘I have done 
nothing that I would be afraid to confess to 
your mother. You don’t understand; some 
day you will,” with a strangled sob, ‘and 
then_you will be sorry.” 

“Jf I could by any possibility be mistaken 
—if I could believe that eyes and ears had 
both misled me, I shouldn’t be sorry, but 
gladder than I ever was before. But this is 
nonsense,” bis voice bardening like his heart. 
‘*You have chosen to compromise yourself 
with tho only villain of your acquaintance, 
and you must take the consequences.” 

‘ST am qnite prepared. What a comfort 
that you will be too far away in India to see 
them.” 

“Tam not there yet,” coldly. 

“No, I only wish you were, and then,” her 
lips trembling, *‘I should never have known 
how disagreeable you could be.” 

‘“‘Disagreeable! Simply becauso I do my 
duty?” 

“ Duty is always a pretence for tho un- 
kindest, meanest cuts of all,” 

“JT wonder that you know anything about it. 
Do it to-night; send Somerville about his 
business, and be something like the girl you 
used to be at Elstone,’” bis tone softening, the 
harsh look melting from his eyes. 

**T am doing it,’ she said, proudly, ‘‘ but 
not in the cold, pharissical way you wish. 
Whatever my faults it has never been my way 
to kick a man when he was down,” 

Godfrey came up.at_ the moment, and held 
out his arm, bending down to whisper some- 
thing in her ear. ; 

She placed her band on his coat-slesve with 
her most winning smile, in reckless defiance of 
Vere’s presence, and without another look at 
her consin suffered him to lead her back into 
the drawing-room, 

‘‘ Never my way to kick a man when he was 
down !” the words lingered strangely in Cyril’s 
ears. ‘*Had she heard anything? Oould she 
have guessed ? aud had pity more to do with 
it, after all, than love?” ; 

These were problems which puzzled his 





braiv, whilst the tiniest ray of light, no bigger 
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poe & glow-worm’s star, twinkled throvgh*the es ” went off to cast his last die for love QUESTIONING. 





OHAPTER XLIX, 
wo o’clock! the fatal hour was approach- 


e- 
ing. 

Victor was grave with overpowering emo- 
tion, “aud _Dulcie went about through the 
brilliantly lighted ball-room, with lips as white 
as her dress. 

“Is Somerville mad or drunk?” and Vere 
leant wearily, more tired in mind than body 
against the wall by his friend’s side. 

“Don’t know, I’m sure. Off his head some- 
how,” his eyes following his enemy with a vin 
dictive glance as he disappeared into the con 
servatory, bending in earnest conversation. 
over the troubled face beside him. 

“ He has crushed his littie cousin, till she 
fooks like a limp rag.” 

“And yours?” rousing himself to take an 
interest in Vere’s affairs, as well as his own. 

“ Not crushed, but infatuated,” with a heavy 
sigh. ‘ What shall we do if we can’t get rid 
of him?” 

“Take him with us, and face it ont as best 
wecan. In less than half-an-hour we ought to 
start !”’ 

“Yes, I must soon be looking after Lady 
Somerville. It would be as well to send off 
the landau first.’’ 

“Want a partner?” and Jack Arkwright 
caught hold of him by the coat-sleeve. ‘Come 
along, I've got the jolliest little girl in the room 
all ready for you, and she’s a stunning 
dancer |" 

“Dance with her yourself. I’ve done my 
duty thoroughly,” trying to shake him off. 

‘‘Duty be hanged! She’s too good for you 
by half. Here she is. Captain Vere, Miss 
Stevenson. He’s an old chum of mine, so 
pray be good to him,” and with a roguish look 
he darted off to find another victim, leaving 
Cyril in the hands of a buxom country damsel, 
who looked as if she could manage him. 

Meta was sitting by the side of a most un- 
interesting partner when Godfrey came up to 
her, and told her that Lady Somerville was 
ready to go. She rose obediently, delighted to 
have his escort, and without waiting to say 
good-bye to anyone, for he seemed in a great 
hurry, ran upstairs to put on her cloak. He 
was waiting for her at the bottom of the stairs 
when she came down, and gave her his arm to 
the hall door. 

‘* Where’s Nella?” she asked, as she caught 
sight of her mother inside the carriage and 
her father standing by the door. 

‘* Coming,” he said, briefly. 

“Get in, my dear—get in,’ exclaimed Sir 
Edward, who was always in a hurry when 
starting. ‘‘ Where’s the other one?” 

“ With Vere, I fancy,” said Godfrey, care-- 
lessly. ‘How fidgety old Spider gets! He 
can’t stand for a moment!” 

‘*No more he ought on such a night as this | 
Just go aud see if you can find her,”’ 

Somerville departed, but presently returned, 
saying that there was not a trace of Miss 
Maynard to be seen. 

The old baronet got in a fuss, and said they 
must go without her, 

‘Oh, my dear!” remonstrated his wife, 
‘* I don’t like to leave her alone with only the 
gentlemen ! ” 

“You won’t leave her, for'we are coming at 
once,” said Godfrey, bundling his uncle into 
the carriage, and shutting the door after him. 
‘Surely Vere can take care of her ifI can’t!” 

‘*Girl’s own fault,” muttered Sir Edward, 
as he drew up the glass, 

Then the footman took his place on the box, 
and Somerville drew a deep breath of relief 
as the horses started forward, and the landau 
rolled quickly down the drive. 

“Now for it,” he said to himself, as he 
tossed off a glass of champagne in the ‘supper- 
room in order to brace his nerves. ‘‘ Every- 
thing depends on my luck during the next ten 


Only a quarter of an hour before he had been 
sitting by Nella’s side in the most secluded 
corner of the conservatory. The light of the 
lamp overhead worried him. He jumped ap 
and blew it out. 

“ What did you do that for? ” she exclaimed, 
nervously, ‘‘I am neither afraid of seeing or 
of being seen.” 

“There is enough light to see you by, and 
prying eyes I detest !’’ Then there was a 

ong silence, 

Only a far-off murmur of} music came to 
that distant corner, and the rest ofthe con- 
versatory was nearly empty. 

Nella’s heart was fall of anxiety for others 
and bitter pain for herself. By her mis- 
guided generosity she had forfeited her own 
happiness and Meta’s. That simple-hearted, 
unsuspecting, innocent girl was trembling in 
the balance, Godfrey’s eyes were wandering 
over her, taking in every charm as they went, 
and his wild heart was throbbing with a thou- 
sand hopes and fears. Atlasthe spoke, and his 
voice was hoarse, as a man’s voice is apt to be 
when his heart is stirred to its depths. © 

“You might love me-a little to-night, Nella, 
if only because it’s the last time.”’ 

“Asif Icould pat it on and off likafa pair 
of gioves "—her eyes met his and sank. 

* You might put it on”—bending closer— 
“« jast to give a fellow one gleam of light be- 
fore the darkness.” 

“Lightning only makes the ‘night-scene 
darker,” Y 

‘But stars don’t, Nella!” she felt his hot 
breath on her cheek and shrank away. “I 
would have given up everything for you! ”’ 

‘*T wish I could think you were sorry for 
the evil you had done,” she said, gravely, 
looking away from him, at the spiral frond of 
a fern. 

“I am sorry for nothing, except that it 
doesn’t last to the end. I don’t think I could 
= in my grave if Maltravers gets off scot 

! ” 


‘*You are not in your grave yet. There 
may be long years before you, which Heaven 
has given you for repentance! Oh, Godfrey, 
don’t you believe in Heaven?” 

“Yes, sometimes,” with a slight smile, 
“Now, for iastance, when you are close to 
me!” 
She got up from the seat. 
“ Tf you talk so profanely I won't stay with 
you!” 
“Sit down and I'll do anything you like. 
“Don’t you know it is an angel's mission to 
reclaim a sinner? ”’ 
‘Bat I’m not an angel.” 
*Aren’t you? I fancy them very like you.” 
He got up slowly and stood by her side; then 
pulled out his watch and looked atit. ‘Past 
two o’clock on Wednesday morning ; by half- 
past three I shall be dead to all who have 
either cursed or blessed me—dead to little 
Meta, who has always been good to me—dead 
to my uncle and aunt, who, in spite of all their 
stupid prejadice, treated me like a son! If 
I were really on my death-bed you would re- 
fase me nothing! Oan’t you fancy it now, 
and let me touch your lips with mine?” 
“No!” shrinking back amongst the camellia 
leaves. ‘Give it to Meta!” 
‘Meta! whom I’ve kissed a hundred times 
in my life!” 
“ But she loves you so?” 
That was an accepted fact to be passed by 
without remark, and treated as such love most 
often is, with unlieeding indifference. 
‘* Just one,” he pleaded, his dark eyes glow- 
ing as if with inward fire; and then he bent 
his head and took it, his heart bounding with 
joy, whilst hers became like a stone, 
** Good-bye!” she said, faintly; and then 
added, ‘Take me back to Lady Somerville,” 
as she stooped low over her roses. 

(To be continued.) 








Ir you desire to be held wise, be £0 wise as 


Do they come to us in dreams— 
The friends we used to know, 

When our sleeping fancy teems, 
With the scenes of long ago? 


Do they come to ease our pain, 

When our bearitsare filled with scrroy? 
Do they whieper hope agaio, 

When we dread the sad to-morrow? 


Do ——— that we've los’, 
Bend in pity o’er our bed, 

When our spirits, tempest-toss’d, 
By the tempter on are led? 


Do the children that we’ve loved 
Come to us with kisses sweet ? 
Do they leave the realms above, 
Our yearning souls to meet ? - 


‘Do they, waiting just before 
As we climb the hill in youth! 
Keep us in the narrow path— 
Guide us in the way of truth? 


When we reach the dizzy height 
Of life’s successful strife, 

Do they stand beside us there, 
Pointing to the better life ? 


Do they slowly go before 
Down the west-side hill of life, 
And cheer our spirits sore 
With the weary, weary strife— 


When we reach the river’s brink, 
Will they stand beside us there ? 

And, if our spirite shrink, 
Point us to the mansions fair— 


On the — hills of light 
That lie beyond the river, 
Where the presence of our 


Shall delight our souls for ever? 
B. 8. M. 








REDEEMED BY FATE. 


a Nam 
CHAPTER XXXIII. 


Ow1nea pocket. te jher excitement, Haidée 
could not sleep that night, but lay in bed, her 
thoughts taken up by the problem of Philip’: 
unaccountable silence ; and so much occupied 
with it, that it drove away even the remen- 
brance of what Sir Jasper had said about 
hastening their w ; and her prospective 
meeting with her father, to which, since know- 
ing his secret, she had looked forward with s 
certain amount of dread. ; 

The atmosphere, meanwhile, had grow 
heavier and more oppressive, and by-and by, 
a vivid curve of blue light flashed across the 
sky, and was followed by a loud, sharp clap of 
thunder. Then the storm broke—no electric 
summer shower, with harmless, rose-coloured 
lighting playing about, but a straight, swift 
rush of waters, as if Heaven's fountains had 
been broken up, and were all pouring out their 


not even move to get up and 
her maid, but lay there trembling, and hiding 
her face away from the perp. | white glare. 
How long she remained so she 

fear loses count of time, so 
minutes lag; but, at last, there came a shorter, 
sharper, louder report, then a noise that was 
not Gecatae, and a mass ofjloosened masonry 
fell rattling me into her room—the chimney 
had been struck. 

Haidée screamed aloud ; but in the war 0! 








minutes,’ 


to hold your tongue, 


the elements no one heard her, and the storm 
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Continued. with unabated violence for about 
twenty minutes. Suddenly it subsided, 
the rain ceased, the lightning came only now 
and then in fitfal gleams, the thunder died 

away in faint echoes among the distant hills, 

and the earth lay calm. as a sleeping infant, 

under skies from which the clouds had rolled, 

ng it # clear, dark blue robe, spangled all 

over with diamond stars, 

Then Haidée got up, feeling rather ashamed 
of her abject — it is so easy ° el es 

n there is no longer any cause for alarm 
wit lighting @ candle, went to the fireplace to 
see what damage had really been done. 

A heap of bricks and mortar lay on the floor, 
and the mantel-piece itself—a very old and 
curious one of antique oak—had apparently 
become loosened by the shock, for its projecting 

centre had fallen out, thus revealing a hollow 

that it seemed had been used as a hiding 
plsce for documents ; perhaps, in the old days’ 
when Charles Stuart was fi from his 
Puritan , and loyalty was treason to 
be crushed out under Cromwell's iron heel. If 
this had been so, its secret had been handed 
down to succeeding generations, for there were 
some papers in it now, and did 


to be of any very great antiqui 
Haidée oe canetulty amongst the 
and then carried 


débris, and them oat, 
them to the table to examine by the light of 
her candle, The pal was a large, blue 
envelope, sealed with the Ruthven crest, and 
its superscription ran thus :—“ Certificate of 
the marriage of his parents, and of the baptism 
of Philip Greville Ruthven, born at Lilan- 
tressan, Jane 16th, 18—.” 

For a few minutes she could only stare at it 
in amazement, and wonder if she were dream- 
ing. The “Philip Greville Ruthven” could 
be no other than her former lover, and it had 
fallen to her lot to discover the documents for 
which he had so anxiously sought, What 
should she do with them ?”’ 

Instinet warned her it would not do to give 
them into the gion of Sir Jasper, who 
would, she felt assured, not stir a finger to help 
the artist to substantiate any claims he might 
be in a position to advance. No, Pierson was 
the one to whom they must be delivered ; he 
was an old and trusted friend of Philip’s, and 
would certainly do his best to forward the young 
man’s interest. Soto him she resolved to go 
in the morning, as early as she could; and 
having thus determined, she went back to the 
fireplace, to make sue she had taken all 
papers from the recess. In doing so, she 
stumbled over a brick that lay in her way, and 
fell forward, twisting her foot under her. 


Soon after breakfast the next morning, as 
Seaforth and Pierson were seated together in 
the little, clean parlour of the’ “ Ruthven 
Arms,” a servant came to the latter saying a 
“ person”’ wished to see him ; and the “ person,’’ 
on being shown upstairs, proved to be none 
other than Susan Gaisford, Haidée’s maid, 
who delivered a note and package, which she 
had been, she said, instructed to give into the 
hands of the barrister himself. 

On the girl's departure he be ogra the note, 
which contained a few words from Hajidée, 
stating in what manner she had found the 
sealed packet, and saying she woald have 
bronght it herself, but that she had hurt her 
foot, and could not walk very well; and then, 
after examiniog the wri and cresf on the 
=. Pierson proceeded to’ break the seal ; 
which he thought himself, uader the circum- 
stances, jastified in doiug. 7 

There fell out two documents, one the 
certificate of the marriage of Charles Philip 
Ruthven with Grace Seaforth, solemnised at 
the Church of St, Mark, London, and the 
other the baptismal certificate of Philip 
Greville Ruthven, their son, born at Llan- 
tressan in the following year. 

Pierson read both documents over twice 
—convinced himself they were . genuine, 
and then passed them across to thew 
Seaforth, 

“So you gee, after all, I have made a mis- 


take,”’ he observed ; ‘‘ and it was with Charles 
Rathven, not Jasper, that your sister eloped. 
Well, the trath has come ont at last, and in a 
strange way, too!” 

‘*And do you think Sir Jasper knows it?” 
a Seaforth, recovering from his astonish- 
ment, 

“Certainly, He’s probably known it from 
the first, and stole the letters because he was 
afraid they might betray it. Don’t you see 
that Philip, as Sir Charles’s son, would have 
been heir to the title and estates, supposing 
his identity were proved?” 

‘* Yes, of course. And you believe Sir 
Jasper, being aware of his existence, deter- 
mined to ignore it in order to retain his own 
position?” © 

“ Without doubt.”’ 

‘*But why did he allow Philip to stay at 
the Priors so long?” inquired the old man, 
whose reasoning faculties fravelled so much 
slower than the barrister’s keener intelli. 
gence. 

‘‘Because he was afraid of exciting sus- 
picion by sending him away in too great a 
hurry; and probably, when he found out 
Philip had obtained a clue to his parentage, 
he thought it better to have him under his 
own surveillance, so as to beable to checkmate 
him in any move he might make. No doubt 
he examined his letters, and that accounts for 
my last one not reaching him.” 


ance now?” 

**T believe Sir Jasper could solve the riddle 
if he would,” was the answer. 

“ Unless,’ added Seaforth, doubtfully, ‘he 
fell over the cliffs.” 

“ Which I do not think likely. Besides, he 
was @ powerful and expert swimmer, and—as 
I find the tide was in at about the time he 
would be passing—would have had every 
chance of saving himself. There is also the 
fact that no one saw him leave the Priors the 
sccond time. My impression is that he did 
not leave them.” 

“ Bag, surely, you don’t imagine for a mo- 
ment that Sir Jasper has——” Seaforth did 
not finish his sentence, but stared aghast at 
his companion, whose eyes were moodily fixed 
on the floor. 

“That Sir Jasper has murdered him ? 
I would not auswer for it. It was to 
his interest to get rid of him, in order to se- 
cure his own position; and, for my part, I 
would not trust Sir Jasper Ruthven as far as 
I could see him !’’ exclaimed Pierson, energeti- 
cally. ‘ Besides, you see how the case stands. 
Here is a young man missing—disappeared as 
completely as if the earth had opened and 
canlanil him up—and that at a time when 
his prospects were brightest. Something must 
have become of him ; and at Heathcliff Priors 
we must find out what that something is. I 
shall go at once to the nearest magistrate, 
state as much of the case as I think nece:- 
sary, and apply for a search warrant—which 
I don’t think I shall have much difficulty in 
obtaining.” 

His surmise proved correct; and that same 
afternoon, accompanied by a constable, he 
presanted himself at the Prior,and announced 
to its master the purpose of his visit. 

‘* You have a magistrate’s written authority 
to search the house!’’ exclaimed Sir Jasper, 
dumbfounded, while bis face grew very pale. 
* And may I ask on what grounds it was ob- 
tained ?” 

“The fact that the last time that Mr. 
Greville was seen was when ho entered the 
Priors.” 

“ Seen—by whom?” 

‘* Miss Haidée Darrell!” 

The baronet said not a word more, but a 
look dawned on his face that boded ill for 





Haidée’s happiness when she became his 


wife, 

He knew it would be utterly useless to at- 
tempt any resistance of the warrant, and so 
he submitted to the inevitable with as good 
a grace as he could assume, and led the way 





upstairs; his demeanour, meanwhile, being 


€ 


** And what do you think of his disappear- 


nervous aud hesitating, as the barrister at once 
perceived. Clearly he was very far from being 
at ease, whatever ground there might be for 
apprehension, 
**Do you wish tosee Mlss Darrell’s rooms?” 
he asked. 
*¢ h0,'. 
“Or my sister's?” 
Pierson hesitated, then said, — 
. “ Yes, if Miss Ruthven will kindly permit 
i ad 

It happened that Haidée herself was in 
tog boudoir, and with her was Dr. Clifford, 
who had been called in to look at her foot, 
which was considerably swollen, but not really 
hurt. Only as the wedding was so near, Sir 
Jasper had insisted on the doctor’s attend- 
ance, saying he had no desire to stand at the 
altar with a limping bride. 

On the threshold stood Sybil. She flashed 
a glance of rapid inquiry on the trio ; which 
Sir Jasper answered,— 

‘‘T am doing the honours of the house,’ he 
observed, “which this gentle nan ’’—indi- 
cating Pierson, with a satirical smile—“ has 
applied to search,’’ 

‘* To search |’ she repeated, bewilderivgly. 

‘* Yes, in the hope of finding the missing 
artist, Philip Greville,” 

Sybil staggered back with a little incoherent 
exclamation, and a deadly white spread itself 
like a veil over her face. She was so utterly 
unprepared for this that the shock deprived 
her for a space of her ordinary self-possession. 
Bat she felt Pierson’s sharp eyes upon her, 
and met them with as much firmness as she 
could command. While he and the constable 
were making an examination of her room she 
contrived to retain her calmness; but as soon 
as they had gone, she fell down on a couch, 
utterly unnerved. 

‘‘ What is the matter? ’’ exclaimed Haidée, 
who was sittingin an arm-chair with her 
foot bandaged. 


against her left side, while the pallor of her 
face changed to an ashy greyness. 

“T havea sharp pain—here,” she said to 
the doctor, who seemed rather alarmed at her 
appearance, and knelt at her side to listen to 
her heart beating. 

‘‘ Have you had it before?” ho asked. 

“ Yes, once or twice, but never so badly as 
now.” 

He went and fetched a little brandy-and- 
water, which he gave her ; and when she had 
drank it he said,— 

‘“‘T have my stethoscope in my pocket. If 
you will allow me, I will see if there is any- 
thing wrong with your heart.” 

“Anything wrong! Oh! no, I am sure 
there is not,’ she answered, with an uneasy 
langn. ‘‘It was a passing spasm, nothing 
more.” 

“TI don’t know "—gravely. “I think you 
had better let me make a partial examina- 
tion.” 

Sybil was no coward ; butshe had never hada 
day's illness in her life, and had an idea that 
she muat, therefore, be invulnerable. More for 
Dr. Clifford's satisfaction than her own, she 
permitted him to sound her chest, and all the 
while she was listening with intense eager- 
ness for every footstep. 

Pierson and her brother had gone in an 
opposite direction to the picture-gallery, in 
order to reach which they would have to re- 
pass the door, so until she heard them return 
she was safe from all fear of the secret panel 
being discovered. 

When Dr, Clifford put down his stethoscope 
he looked anxious. 





‘‘ Well! ’? she exclaimed, with her old hard 
laugh. ‘“ Have you to break to me the news of 
my speedy dissolution? ” 

“T have to tell you that the action of the 
heart is not what it ought to be, and that you 
will have to be carefal,” he answered, eva- 
sively, ’ 

«« [don’t believe in being careful—no ‘care ’ 
will prolong one’s lifea minute beyond the 
time ordained us,” she commented, shragging 





Sybildid not reply, but pressed her hand. 
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her shoulders.‘ lam a fatalist, you know, and 
hold that what is to be will 

“If you receive my warnings in that way, 
it is mere waste of breath-to utter them,” he 
eaid, rather offended by her slighting tone. 
“Still, I have cautioned you, and I caution 
you again. You must guard against any sud- 
den shock.” 

“ Absurd!” she éxclaiméd, irritably. ‘‘How 
can one guard against a shock? If it wete 
known beforehand it would cease to be one,’ 

Dr. Olifford said no more, bat took his leave, 
thanking Providence that it gave him few 
such patients as Miss Ruthven ! 

Almost as soon as he had gone she heard 
the footsteps for which she had been listening, 
aud, unable to control her ovetwhelming ex- 

citement, went outside. and followed ‘Bir 

Jasper and his unwelcome visitors, taking 

care, however, that they should not see her. 

Pierson was not a man to do things ‘by 
balves; -he searehed well, and, rambling old 
house as ib was, peered into évery nook and 

cor ner—hardly, howéver, with the hope of 
finding anything to reward his trouble. Long- 
est of all he; stayed in Philip’s own rooms ; 
and. when he came out stood ‘in the corridor, 

looking round. 

“Where does that lead to?’”? he asked, his 
attention attracted by the green-baize curtain, 
and not waiting to have the question an- 
swered, he advanced towards it, and pulled 
it aside. 

‘You see it is the end of. the passage,” re- 

joined Sir Jasper, calmly ; but, for all “his 
calamess, there was a strange apprehensive 
look in his eyes. 

* «Phere is no outlet beyond this?” 

ee No ! ” 

Pierson examined it closely, buf there was 
nothing in its appearance to suggest Sir 
Jasper was not telling the truth, so at last-he 
turned away. 

“4 Now, I believe you have seen all the 
houss,’ ’ said his unwilling host, with a sigh 
of relief. “ Are you satisfied ?” 

‘ Quite—so far!” 

“You no longer suspect me of hiding away 
your friend? * with a sneer on his mous- 
tached lips. 

‘“‘T have no valid reasoa for doing so!” re- 
turned Pierson evasively, and he left the Priors 
rather inclined to believe he had had a lost 
journe 

Oa entering the ‘*Ruthven Arms” he found 
Seaforth in ‘their private sitting-room, enter- 
taining a big foreign-looking man, who was 
drinki ng from a huge tankard of ale. 

‘ This is Hermann, an old comrade of mine 
years ago,” he said, by way of introduction, 
as Piersonentered. ‘ I met him in the village, 
and it was so long since we parted that we 
hardly recognized each other.” 


‘ Welgrow old, sare,” observed the German, | 


with a deep laugh. = Time it have not, stood 
s‘ill for ze one or ze oder.” 

‘ But you are a good deal younger than I 
aml’* said Seaforth; “and’— rather en- 
vious byl you seem to be as strong as ever.’ 

‘* Yes,’ stretohing out his brawny arms. “ . 
am strong—ver strong. There are not many 
vich can master menow!” 

Not to disturb their téte-d-ttte the barrister 
retire] to a little table in the window recess, 
wud began takiog some notes, while they con- 
tinued the conversation his entrance had ‘in- 
terrupied. Just at first he pxid no attention 
to what they were saying, then some stray 

yords caught his notice, and he listened 
ca terly. 

«So you gave up the old business altogether 
when Lleft?”’ said Seaforth, presently. 

er de coast-guardsmen, dey grows so 

reful and vat should I do’ by myself? 
Sare Jasper Ruthven engage me,and I am 
wis him ever since.’ 

“ Bat what did he engage you a3?” asked 
the col lonist, putting the same quéstion as 


Steward!” he said, as if he felt some diffidulty | 
in describing his ° position, 

“ And is its goad situation aos 

“Sehr gut!. Very. goot, I would’ siiy,” | 
inning. and by-tie- 


Sine rabbed ‘his huge an etn 
and me apes wor 8 oe ; at the cnr: Tiber 
«Then I suppose’ Sir r a’ 
master?’’ said Seaforth who evttiosd achila’s’ 
deligit ‘in hearing‘the goutsip’of his old ‘com 


panion. 
‘“ He isnot my, taster !”’ waste r ty, ‘nd | 
Hermiann. ad@ed, quickly, “‘I would say; he 


never interfere"wis me, he let me do® exactly 
what I like!’ 

“ He always used to have the charatter of 
being haughty and bad-tempered,” observed 


Seaforth, 
“He know better thah show His “baa” 
tempers to me—one wird of eis quite) ca 


enough to stop him!’ returned the oth#r’ 
boastfilly, “Oh! no, Sate Tatpér and 'T°we 


together—ver well!” 

** By-the-bye,” said Seaforth; « has anyone’ | 
ever "hisoovarda our old hidiny- place=the * 
cave?” 

The German glanced round ‘apprehensively. 
Pierson’s hand was hel@ up to his face, and 
he did not appear. to ba ng the léast notice | 
‘of what was going on. 

** No, the cave was. never discovered. TI ré- 
memibered the promive we raade exch oder not 
to tell of it, and I baven'’t.” 

“But the promise doosn’é~ matter “now ; 
there is no longer any occasion for seerecy.” 

‘Yes, there is, I vould ‘not have ‘anyone 
hear of it for all ye world!” exclaimed Heér- 
mann, vehemently. 

“ Why uot?” asked Seaforth, surprised. 

sé Boceigile I live B’onest life now, and désire 
not that people shéuld ktiow vat I did ‘in 26 
past. You vill not tell?” catching him “by 
the sleeve, and speaking entreatingly. 

“No; csrtainly not, if you don’t wish #!” 

“You promise—you sweur?” ‘went on the 
German, growing more excited. 
Seaforth laughed and shook his head. 

“TIT won’t swear, Why shouldI? But for 
all borg. you may be sure I won’t babble the 
secret.” 


Aud with this Hermann had to be satisfied. 


OHAPTER XXXIV. 

Axp in ths médntime, how fared Philip’} 
himself? 

On hearing the sound of the bolt being'shot 
to he rashed to the door; with the ‘result of 
finding it firmly closed; and after wrenching’ 
hard at it for a few seconds, the conviction 
that he was locked in foroed itself upon hin, 
| bringing with it & sickening ‘sense of Mat tow 
nature essentially courageous, 

ad the door’ fallen back and become 
fastened—fastened of its own volition; or haa 
human hands wrought the evil? 

He did not stay to reason out this question, 
which was indéed of small moment: to hitn 


to the task of effecting his own rescue. 

He lookea' round, and, as a prélitiitiary, ex- 
amined the cell in which he had betome ittt- 
mured. 

It way small and vault-like, with walls ‘of 
solid masonry, which were covered with’ the 
damp that exuded in claamy drops of mois- 
= and threw out a sickly, unwholesone 
sme 

There was no window; but above the door 
a little space filled in with cross-bars of rusty 
iron—mieant, as it seemed, more for Ventila- 
tion than the p purpose of giving light. 

This Philip fixed on as the best means of 
‘trying to escape, and having first of all stuck 
his taper if’s niche in the wall; he—though 





Philip had done once before. 
The German rubbed his cheek thoughtfully 
befo re answering, 


«Well, I see after thin: gs; Iam a sort of} 


with gréeut difficilty—contr by ‘meas of 


‘until he réached ‘the apertare. 
But then ‘he font his efforts at a’ stan Tatil. 


jast now, when all his energies must be devoted’ 


, the inequalities of the stones, to moutit'tp- 


understand eath oder, and so we pet” on well”! , 


| 


; P 


“The bar's were Noa acne ho “aitly ed 


| Featttens hovers bay eed 
éss} ‘and’ ae we HS 
See a? AE | Trot his ‘hands, leaving’ hit; “cut ‘and 
ve, T go bavk to’ zs Vateriand’ ‘and spend)’ 


mate pad cid up ase evieat hy le 


of the'folly of continu a8" lathe 
ca iS down, and stood seh he 
Geaithen 40° his esa. me 


He shud 





B 


ee Gey ‘ aa 8 


“given in the 
(pain, ia then 


ibs fal arte 
‘presence vf 
retitl! area inal es 
Et Ges A 
of hoger, eae, 


ett? 9 oe Rape ab 
he" ike ae od La 
tee nal mate ‘re 
evavit aid bette: ant oy ate nee 
1 dont hour—alone | 
te nis 8 
uy Bee Pog a Prag he his saa 
fhe woul Spun, out seh 

“rien hope awoke is ar niee 
the existence s.# hehe athe pape dwn to 
_ someone in i + Ot that 
someone pass i os door and “héar bis Gries ? 

Bat at ihe vfortiaint the idea's sted itself, 
he acknowlédged its wild impro : It 
was too slender a chance to be” “hope, 
so he must endeavour not to court “it. 

Just then ‘his ‘attention was “tO his 


taper, which barnt low down, and world 
soon be out, thus leaving hith the dotble ‘horror 
of darkness. 

He ‘hastily ‘turtied out the contents of Lis 
povksts to'see if ‘théte was ahrthing likely to 
ne Ea a hina tt 

clasp a bunch of a fusee-box, 
aud the smiall Hottle of oil Purser had given 
hit to gréase the ‘lock ‘of “hig pUrtmuniteau— 
these were all; bit the last-mentioned ‘sug- 


| gested an idea, which he proceeded to put in 
practice, 


He Pate ts éork ont of the botfle;and cut 
a round plep ece from the top, in which he ‘made 
a ‘hole with his knife, then drew some strands 
of wool from his’ coat—whic ied to be 
of twéed—and pulled them ‘through. After- 
wards he knocked’ the neck from the bottle, 
bo gas put the cork and its witk to float on 

660i 

When it was y ited itigave ont! a glitdimer— 


feeble indeed, but still sufficient to’ tially 
illamine the gloom, and in nay = 
evét in its’ tid An Th he a 

Somewhat en sd atbtoueet this 
small experiment, P out the taper, 
the remaining } he put Fat 
for futtre necessities, vend opening his knife 
examined the blade. 


It was ae one, very atid meant 
for use, ' strong one, réty it would’ Pye to strain 
to"which he intendéd putting it, wis an ex- 
tremely i question. At all évente, he 


would 

‘was not more ‘not Tess than 
cutting a pieds out of ‘woodwork of the 
door—whith he knew must be ‘série inches 
thick—and making ‘a: hole large*enough in 
which ‘to insert his ‘hand, so''as to’draw back 
the ‘bolt ; fo¥ before etitering He b had‘observed 

it was secured by this mode of ‘fasténing. 





He began very carefully, for fear the’ steel 
shoufa enap, ahd ‘Was wise enough to~control 
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his im co; for he was well aware the task 


r vas tho oxtteme and. waxy | soraplésto the evil + he place had 
! Pied to: ce him as ; 
vel thet, Hwan man of | In or vo heep the in 
"7. 
OF coarse, 100, it pagh the panel'the 
, hi | disappeare ‘he took ‘the 
~~ im ~ 5 a } 

i eS 3 
through want of food ony oWing vo the ere: tine id have 
events of the prewiaaipy t dittle the thought 
or no refresh a ; ae ae ‘han who 

This sensation viol rt to spirit of ‘all mysteries 
overcome, thinkigiemienvelt: — y | succinctly. ® 
felt the cray Or hunger, w ata er tried to escape?” he 
be later on, say @he'did not sacveed in ‘vetacity no doubt 
liberating himeeiy " 

Whether this"@eagave a fresh itipetus to 
dis exertions; aaa"ilimde ‘them moré violent, 


cannot be 8 bart nly the knife'shapped 
off close to the Hemdle;'and he was’ again 
broughtto a st ie 

But. only f 
menced with 
necessarily 
several hours benGa 
ness ef the do 
biock of wood (am 
which he had 

“Thank He 
his gratitude, hand through 
the opening, whose position he had calculated 
to a nicety, for it was just above the bolt, 
which he was thus enabled to withdraw. 

The door fell back, and he stood on the 
threshold—so far a conqueror ! 

Now this atom of sayed taper was useful, for 
the floating wick would’ not have stood being 
cattied about, atid; besides, the oil was nearly 
exhausted. 

He stfitk ‘a light from his fasee‘box, and 
proceeded very cautiously to the door at the 
bottom ‘of ‘the’ steps; by whieh heshad cone 
from the*Piiors, and which he found lecked, 
a fact thet convinced him his imprisonment 
had beet’ no ‘accident; but the! result :of* pre- 


meditated design, 
He didnot stay to'wonder howit i. 


bat rettheed hie steps, and, passing, well! 
proseeted! the P rhsion had 


at ventilation, aid warfar from being as close 
poo mitity as thizht have been imagined’ 
ikely. . 

Another § of ‘stone steps led downtavery 
considerable distanve, and at the bottom was 
@ second passage ‘sloping tow ddor, bared and 
bolted; bat as the fastenings wereall ontside: 
Philip had no difficulty in openingthtrs' 

Then yet atiother door; covéted with’ green 
baize, met ‘hits and on unfastening this he 
found hithself, té ‘his extreme astonishment, in | 
acuriously-shaped apartment hung round with 
curtains, and fotnished with every comfort, if 
not‘actaal ‘* . 

Tt was lighted by a lamp swinging from the 
ceiling, and Wad ‘evillently. ese eseeepied cnsiry 
recently, for Coen were various books, papers, 
and periodicals lying on the-centre table, close | 
to which an easy -ehair, -half filled with, 
cushions, was dtawn up. 

he young man asked himself. whether it- 
couldobe @ vision, #0 strange. did it alLappoar, 
—80 much more like ® torn, from the 
‘Arabian Nights ”—than downright, actual 
— and .yet. nd dream was surely half so. 

V1 

And’so hé steppéd inside, and just as he had 
done 86 ‘some curtains at the other end wete 
ptshel back, anda man stood onjthe threshold’ 
apparently as greatly astonished ag hiniself. 


he had wet himeelf was one of great difficulty, 
and the chances of stcéess y 
small; ‘baewhen one is” life 
the faimtest:shadow of a. ‘to. 
























‘CHAPTER XXXV, 
Tux presiding genius of the'place was attired 








in @ ong, loose falling from th 
thront'to the fect, and belted round the waist 
witha orimeon silk Under his right 


| arth he-held ® crutch, with which he helped 







treme fatigue and 
idea seemed to 
slowly toa’ 


“a glass. 
“Drink,” he-sai@; ‘‘yo.. 2°? ant somes 
thing.” 


Philip obeyed very readily, and not only’ 


drank the wine, but ate some sandwiches, 
watched all the time by this strange dweller 
in the subterranean retreat, whose eyes never 
once left his face. : : 

“T am wondering,” he said, with outspoken 
cutiosify,- after finishing, ‘‘who. you. can be, 
who aré thus buried in the earth, ‘as it were.” 

“I might be excused: for forgetting—it is so 
many years since I heard the sound of my 


‘own name,” was thesad reply; “but I think 


I was once called’Charles Rathvenj-and I used 
tobe the owner of the house yow have just 
mentioned —Heathcliff Priors.” 

Philip stared at him in the nimost astonish- 
ment... Charles, Ruthven! .Why, he had been 


. dead thesemany.years.. Wasthisman insane, 


on was it for that. cause-he had been shut up 
ere? , 

The notion was bat momentary—there were 
ho sigus.of: insanity in, those daik full eyes— 
nothing indeed save tha: despairing apathy of 
hope. long, ince’ : ; 

“* Have you evet, heard of,.me?’’ he con- 
tinued, 

“Ihave heard.of Sir Charles Ruthven, who 
was drowned.” ' 

*‘ Bnt. he was not drowned—he fell.on the 
beach, badly, burt, but. alive, and was brought 
here twenty years ago, where. he has remained 
ever since... ¥ellyoa Iam he!” 

** Brought -here—by. whom }” 

‘His cousin, Jasper Ruthven, the man who 
has since usurped his title and estates,’ was 
the response uttered with an earnest solemnity 
that was in- itself convincing. 

“Then,” said Philip, aghast, “ do you mean 


prisoner here?” . 

he do ‘say it,and ‘morethan that, it is the 
trath.” 

“ What a double-dyed villain Sir Jasper 
must be!” cried the ‘artist; ‘involuntarily. 
‘Bat how has ‘he contrived to Keep’ your pre! 
boat a gedrét, and“how has’ he 
fo ” 

« By means of & Gernian;whort he has bribed: 
very ily,/and who is dévoted 6~his in- 
terésts. This Herintinn is supposed’to be a 
servant at the Priors, #nd’réachés me through 
nel'fh the’ pictire:gdlléry.” 





ee 
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At last Philp undetstdod many things that 


€ 







to’ say that all these years “you have been a’ 


‘ought you’ 


had heretofore puzzled him. He remembered 
how Hermann slept in the ‘“‘haunted wing,” 
and how pertarbed Sir Ji had been on the 
night of his-atrival, whét he found the apart- 
ments appropriated to the attist were situated 
in the same gallery. He hed doubtless been 
afraid to have them changed lest his motives 
mizht be suspected, and had ascribed his 
the 








! it tide was ee by the fall,” 
he ‘Said; “sha it is quite lately I have 
been able ‘to walk at No, I have never 
tried soere. because I knew the impos- 
sibility the attempt .My captors have 
peers be@n carefal in belting the doors after 

em.” 

“ Does Sir Jasper como see you?” 

“Very seldom, perhaps about once a- year, 
7 bat Hertiann comes every week. He was 
here two nights ago,” 

Two nights agol* Was it then only that 
time sin@e he had seen the hand? To Philip 
Nit seemed months instead of days! 


for yourself, at least aid me in making one for 
both!” he exclaimed, with redoubled energy. 
** We must get out of this place and soon.” 

“ How wiil you do it?” inquired the other. 
‘The door leading from the inner chamber 
there is barred and bolted on the outside. It 
is-quite hopeless to attempt doing anything 
with ity so there is absolately no other egress 
than the way you came.” 

Philip made a strict examination, and fonad 
this to» be true. To force the door would be 
impossible; so though there was no immediate 
danger of bis starving, there was:jusbas small 
prospect of regaining hisfreedom, Perhaps a 
search would be instituted for him, hé thought, 
and then said to himself there was no one 
besides Pierson who would undertake it, anc 
he might look till Doomsday, and uever hit o 
the trath, 

‘“ Sorehy,” added Sir Charles, “ they will let 
you out! Jasper Ruthven can have no motive 
for keeping. you. here, unless,” his brow:clond- 
ing, “he would fear to trust you with his 
secret.” 

‘“You may depend upon it I shall not sub- 
mit quietly,” said Philip, pacing up and down 
in his excitement ; ‘if other means fail I must 
attack ‘Hermann when he comes next, and 
trust'té wry skill for overpowering him.” 

“But he is a Hereules— could not 
possibly cope ‘with such strength!” *observed 
the other, eyeig his companion’s slight, but 
athletie form @oubifally, ‘‘ You look vigorous, 
cértéihby, but’ he would master you 'in a few 
minutes.” 

“Would he? Time°*must prove. Do you 
think ”—passionately—‘' I will be caught like 
a rat if’ a trap, and spend my existence, as 
you have spent the best part of yours, in this 
subterranean darigeon? I am young, and life 
is sweet to me, but, forall that, 1 would rather 
die fifty deaths than submit to such a fate!” 

Something of his impétuosity comm anicated 
itself to’ Ruthven; For a moment his eyes 
flashed, and he drew himself up with an 
awsweritiz enthusiasm; then it died away, 
and he phook his head. 
© “That is how’ 1 should have spoken years 
ago; bit ‘now all energy bas leftme, and lam 
so -used to captivity that-I hardly wish tor 





“ But now you must, if not make aneffort - 
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freedom, Iam constantly provided with fresh 
books and papers; so, after all, Iam not worse 
off than many students, who voluntarily im- 
mure themselves. You think my words 
strange—you don’t believe me—perhaps you 
despise me for this confession ? ” 

Philip did neither. He was thinking of the 
sentences Byron hes put into the mouth of 
Chillon’s lonely captive, Bonivard :— 

“ Tt was, at length, the same to me, 
Fettered or fetterless to be. 
I learned to love despair, 
And thus, when they appeared at last, 
And all my bonds aside were cast, 
These heavy walls to me had grown 
A hermitage—and all my own ! 
. .. + My very chains and I grew friends, 
So much a long communion ten 
To make us what we are—even I 
Regained my freedom with a sigh!” 


“Will you describe how this place is 
situated?’’ he asked, presently, after a little 
thought. 

‘“‘Itis underneath the cliffs, and close to the 
sea,” Sir Charles answered; “ and adoor leads 
into a large cave, which, it seems, Hermann 
and a companion of his once used for smug- 
gling purposes. They were then unaware of 
these two inner caves, whose existence Jasper 
Ruthven bimeelf discovered through some old 
deeds belonging to the house when it was a 
Priory, and it was not till some little time 
after my fall that I was brought here,” 

“Where were you at first, then? ” 

“In the outer cave, the entrance to which is 
so skilfully concealed in the rocks that it 
would be a marvel if it were discovered by 
anyone not knowing the secret of it,” 

** And,” continued Philip, ‘did you fall over 
the cliffs accidentally ?”’ 

** I will tell you exactly how it all happened,” 
said Sir Charles, ‘and then, if you do regain 
your freedom, you can let the world know the 
truth. To begin, then, at the beginning, you 
must know that I was married, but to a 
woman who was very much my inferior in 
station, and, at her own wish, I kept the 
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[THE MYSTERY OF HEATHCLIFF.) 


marriage a secret from my father, who was a 
very proud man, and would have been terribly 
enraged at my mésalliance, However,I saw 
my wife frequently, and only awaited an 
opportunity of openly acknowledging her, for 
she was sweet and fair enough to have adorned 
even the most exalted rank, We had one 
child, a son. 


‘* Well, close to Heathcliff there lived a man 
called Darrell, who was a great friend of mine, 
and to whose wife I one day confided my 
secret. She was one of the purest and kindest 
women in the world, and we had been very 
intimate since oar earliest childhood, so natu- 
rally we kept up our friendship ; and it seemed 
her husband grew jealous, instigated, I verily 
believe, by my cousin Jasper’s hints and 
inuendos. About five years after my mar- 
riage my father died, and as soon as the 
numerous duties that devolved upon me in 
looking after his funeral and arrangin 
matters in general were completed, I resolv 
to bring my wife home and introduce her as 
Lady Ruthven; and the night before I intended 
fetching her I rode over to the Grange and 
asked Mrs. Darrell if she would come to my 
—— and welcome her, which she promised 
to do. 


“T then returned home, but just as I 
reached the cliff I was overtaken by Eustace 
Darrell, who had heard of my visit and long 
interview with his wife, and was boiling over 
with a r that Ber poo him actually beside 
himself. He acc me of trying to steal his 
wife’s heart from him, and would not listen to 
my denial, Finally he struck me, and, unfor- 
tunately, I was so near the edge that I fell 
over the cliff, and of course lost consciousness. 
From what I have since learned from 
Hermann, it seems he must have been near at 
the time, and my cousin Jasper actually 
witnessed the quarrel; and after persuading 
Darrell to go home, went down to the beach 
and took up my body, really believing that I 
was dead, The German suggested my being 
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carried to the cave; and then it became clear 
that I was only senseless, so restoratives were 
applied, and I at length regained conscious- 
ness, but could not move, as my side was para- 
lysed. 

“ Then the scheme of taking my place and 
becoming master of the Priors must have 
suggested itself to Jasper ; for, instead of having 
me taken home he kept me at the cave with 
Hermann—who it happened knew something 
of medicine, to attend to me; and sometime 
afterwards,{when he had discovered the passage 
from the Priors down to the cells, I was re- 
moved here, and the German brought the farni- 
ture piece by piece during the night time. 
Before this Jasper had found out by means of 
papers that were in my pockets, the facts of 
my marriage and the birth of my son, but 
fortunately I had hidden the proofs away in & 
little hollow in the chimney-piece of my bed- 
room, so I was in no fear of his obtaining pos- 
session of them. 

“ However, not long after my imprisonment, 
he brought me a local newspaper which con- 
tained an account of an inquest that had been 
held on the body of my wife, who had died 
from heart disease, consequent, so he told me, 
on seeing the announcement of my death in a 
newspaper, and he also informed me that 
Philip, my little boy, was dead too.” 

He paused for a moment, and put his hand 
to his eyes, and Philip bent forward, actually 
trembling with excitement. 

“The name of your wife was Grace Seaforth, 
but she was called Greville, and she lived at 
Llantressan in Wales. Is it not so?” he ex- 
claimed, breathing quickly. 

Sir Charles looked up surprised. 

‘It is. How did you know it?” 

“Because I at last possess the key to all 
that I have longed to know. Jasper Ruthven 
told you a lie when he said your son Philip 
Greville was dead; he lives and stands before 
you now!” 


(To be continued.) 
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MAB’S GUARDIAN. 
ae 
CHAPTER I, 


A HASTY PROMISE. 


‘Mas, where are you? Come, don’t keep a 
fellow racing about with the glass at eighty in 
the shade! ” 

‘There he is, I declare, hunting everywhere 
but in the right place! Now to punish him for 
not coming out before! ’’ murmured a little 

ink-clad maiden, as she peeped from her 
eafy bower, where she had seated herself on 
the topmost bough of a fine old apple-tree that 
was laden and bearing down with luscious 
browa: ribatons. “Oh, whatfun! There he 
goes ! now into the arbour, then the stable; 
and if he isn’t actually peeping into Lion’s 
kennel!” and she laughed mischievously, and 
munched the most tempting pippins, and 
swung herself to and fro, thoroughly delighted 
at the vim gery d of Raymond Vincent, who 
kept calling out at the top of his voice,— 

‘*Mab, I say, where are you? If you are 
pi ing hide-and-seek with me you'll be sorry, 

or I’ve got some news—strange newsfor you!” 

This was too much for the young lady’s 
peace of mind, for curiosity occupied a large 
share in the natureof Mab Vincent; so by way 
of answer she aimed very accurately a large 
apple, which alighted right on the tip of her 
searcher’s nose. 

‘* By Jove! that’s a stinger !’’ he exclaimed. 
“ Wait till I do catch you!” 

‘*And what would you do with me, Mr. 


Impudence!” said a clear, g voice jast 
above his head, as another ile came pelting 
down on his defenceless head. 


And looking up he saw a vision of fair girlish 
beauty gazing down with a world of innocent 
mischief lurking in her saucy dimples, Her 
rosebud mouth parted, her eyes dancing with 
mirth at the sufferer below. 





[IN DEADLIEST PERIL. ] 


“Kiss you a thousand times when I catch 
you !” 

“ Well, then, I shall have my revenge on 
= first, and pelt you till you are black and 

lue! Here are some beautiful bullets, Master 
Ray. Nowiwhat is it to be, peace or war?” 

“ Peace, queenie! You carry too many guns 
for me!’ he said, coaxingly. 

‘Only on conditions that you tell me the 
news, then !”’ 

“ How can I shout up so high? Come down, 
there’s a dear Mab,” he replied. 

“But is the news about you, or me, or 
aunty?” 

“It is about yourself, and your guardian 
Mr. Loraine!” 

“Ob, then I’llcome! sut just take a turn 
in the other direction, because, you see, you 
will impede my descent! ’’ she said, laughing, 
as she tucked the dainty pink zephyry skirts 
around her pretty, slim ankles, and prepared 
to leave her leafy perch. 

“ HereIam! Nowfor the news, Raymond!” 

“T thought you would come, Mab, when you 
heard about the ogre! ” 

“Come, don’t keep me in suspense,” she 
said, coaxingly ; “it isn’t kind ; and you know 
you promised if Icame down you would tell 
me, s0 now keep your word, or I’ll ran up my 
= again and pelt you till you are black and 

ise!” 

‘* Well, I won’t keep you in suspense any 
longer, queenie, The mater has had a letter 
from Mr. Loraine to say he is coming to fetch 
you on Thursday away from the old home.” 

“Oh, Ray! it isn’t true!” gasped poor little 
Mab, now thoroughly sobered, her little quiver- 
ing lips no longer fall of sweet mischief, 

“Yes, darling, it is; but why need it alarm 

ou 80? Come, be brave, he won’t dare be un- 

ind to you! I wish now I had not told you; 
perhaps the mater wouldn’t have — you 
at all Jike I have,’ he said, concernedly. . 

The brave little woman tried now to hide 
her alarm, and said, softly,— 

“Iam glad you have come to tell me, dear 
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Ray; I can bear it better, I know; but is he 
going to take me away from here, and shan’t I 
see you, and aunty, and Lion, and——” 

But here the dismal thought was too much 
for Mab, and she cast down her eyes that he 
should not see the pearly tears that would 
come in spite of all into her glorious violet 


eyes. 

“That’s what he is coming for, dear; but 
you will be rich, and live in a grand house, 
and be a great lady, and have horses and 
carriages, and all that kind of thing, you 
know.” 

And here it must be confessed that he looked 
very doleful. 

“Oh! dear, Ray, is it real? Is it possible 
that this ogre will force me to go and live with 
him? I pity him, then, the nasty old thing; 
won’t I lead him a dance, that’s all! I'll be 
so contrary that he will be thankful to send 
me back, I can tell you. I’m a regular Tartar 
when I like, ain’t I1?”’ 

‘* Well, yes, queenie, I think he will find his 
match in you, but perhaps he’s not so grim a 
personage after all. Suppose we take a stroll, 
and talk of something nicer, as in two days 
you are likely to leave poor mater and I,” he 
said, sadly, for it dawned upon his young 
mind that his home would no longer be to him 
what it was when the fair girl at his side was 
gone from its old-fashioned thatched roof, 

It was a pretty English scene this, in the 
soft, September gloaming, and Mab walked by 
his side in silence, her eyes drinking in the 
old familiar objects that met her gaze at every 
turn; and it seemed that she had never seen 
or enjoyed the intense beauties of everything 
till now that her time had arrived to leave it. 

It was a glorious season, full of placid sweet- 
ness. The rankness of late summer was 
passed, and the sadness of autumn was to 
come, and everything was soft, soothing, and 
serene, with neither regret nor foreboding to 
subdue its er aps or sadden its beauty. 
Even the stubble-fields glowed with a radiance 
that was almost as golden as the departed 
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glory of the harvest, and the woods waved 
greenly still, unconscious of the “ fiery finger ” 


that would touch them ere long. 


She had never been so keenly alive to the 
varied loveliness of her west-country home 
till now. She had thought she appreciated 
its brightness, its clear sunshine and elastitity, 

lover, daring.him de. “Te 

; gigantic ‘trees to | and that perhaps youWoula almost begiad to) +1! 

of | get ridof 6 ’ 
“OF : 2 


e fit") Taiar” 


roaming about with this bo 
to climb steep ascents. 
procure her birds’ 
wild flowers, never= 
fature, always dréaming or 
tcok her. 









Atlantic lay stretehed- 
thousands of miles. of sem 
where they stood ' 


leave it all, with @s 
never remember@ven ha 

‘‘ A penny fortyour thi R 
Raymond, to see the diz 
return to the ‘sweet face that 


seenred absorbed 
that she wi"wbout to | 


? said | 
ag srniles-| m 


for my very own, my sweet little wife, I would 
plunge in there” (this as he pointed to the 
broad expanse of smiling ocean), ‘*amd@ hide 
my head down in its stilly depths’ till the 
burden of life was shaken off.” 


I nevét Knew you cared for me* 
thought you loved mithike a deat 












me” . 





re 
membered seeing clouded. for two! minutés moodil 


together. 

‘‘T was thinking how hard it will be'to part 
from all this, Ray. Inever knew how happy 
I was here till now,” this with a little sigh. 

“‘ Dear little Mab, your words*do make me 
£0 delitiously joyfall ” 

‘‘What a nasty, disagreeable boy it is» I 
do believe you aredelig I 





are-delighted Iam g o 
“No, Mab, that is not the reaiom. Shwi 1; 


tell you why your-w 
fellow in the . a 

“Tf you like,” she shyly. 

“‘ Because they tell me that weare*dear® 
you—that you will miss me,- your old play- 
fellow, and that, perhaps, at times you will 
wish I was near you. Come, tell me, queenie, 
if I am right?” 


‘“‘ Well, yes, Ray, that is quite right. I shall 


never: forget you'or dear Aunt Jane; and.I 


know I shall never be happy again. But don't 
you think this ogre would let/you come too? ”’ 
she asked, demaurely, i 

This.was too much for Raymond Vincant, 
and-he fairly burst out into a’merry langh at 
the thought of this stera guardian permitting 
a playfellow measuring six feet two in his 
boots for the amusement of his ward. 

‘I cannot see anything to laugh at, Mr. 
Impzudence!” she said, artlessly. 

“ Pray forgive me, Mab, but really I-conld 
not helpit, It struck me so comical, feelingas 
I dotowards you. Why, do you kaow that I 
should be the last person in the world he would 
sslect as yourcompanion and playmate ?” 

“ For what reason, Ray?” 

‘' Beoause Llove you. There now, it’s out,my 
sweet little queenie,” 

“ That’snonews,” shesaid, laughing; “why 
of course youdo ; L-have always known that.” 

A shade of disappointment passed over his 
handsome young face as he noticed hetisweet 
face .turned up. to his, but with no télitale 
blash or downeast eyes to denote that his 
words had taken rootin her maidéaly heavt. 

‘* But there is another. love, different-to all 
other, that I feel for youj darling,” he said 
softly, taking one of her little sunburnt hands 
in his, and leoking at it fondly; ‘a love ‘that 
only two souls can feel, a love that never ‘per- 
sisheth, but-lives immortal, for it never-didés 
oe cam never be quenched as long life 

abts.” 

“Don’t talk so‘strange; you frighten: mb,” 
she said, as hereyes caug’t the gléam: of - his 
passionate glamces fixed upon-het in ®’way she 
had never experienced, before, and which sent 
& nervous thrill throngh her frame instead of an 
answering expression of shy, sweet reciprocity 


that struck.a chill to,his ‘heart; and he said, 
somewhat sadly, — 


“I did not «mean to frighten yottj darling 4 


fisate with 
the 


it 













DETO! s 
that youcould Mab? Years may pass away 
beforeI dare claim you from your guardian ; 
but all I want is your assurance that you 
would look upon mein that light, not as you 
hitherto havedone:’”” | 

He waited patiently for her answer with 
bated breath, for this-fait fragile girl of seven- 
teen had’ ‘woundovherself around his ‘heart- 
strings and become dearer toshim :that life’; 
and ‘he woke upto the knowledge, this calm’ 
autamn evening, what life! would be worth 
when she had left the oldthomestead; unless ‘he 
could gain her maidenly cheart, andwin‘the 
priceless treasure of her love. 

At last the words came clear aud-distinct, 


and she replied,— 
“I do love you, dear R 4, and will be 


make you happy.’ 

He did not stop to observe that: the, fair 
young face was perfectly calm, and that the 
eyes never flinched from his ardent:igaze, or 
that tho girlish form never trembled, ‘or shyly 


consciousness; he only knew that Mab, 
his lovely Mab, was his tolove; and devoterhis 
life td. ; ee 
“Oh,o my sweeh darling little Mab,” ihe 
exclaimed, as he caught the-dear little:liead: 
o’er rutuing with rippling curls in his strong 
arms, and iaprisoned itmowner, asshe rained 
down love's Hes eg on: the a mer 
ings lips; the long, purpled ing 
eyelids, till she was fain tocry for freedom. 
‘You naughty boy,” she said, ‘“‘to beso 
rude: and unruly;”} as she’ endeavoured. to 
pat down her silky hair, afd straighten her 


noné the b3tter for her lover’s *beardike:em~- 
braces.‘ Whatever will aunty say if/the sees 
d me dike this, Ray ?°’ : oot re 

“ Say, sweet: one; why that you are: ‘the: 
dearest little pet in the world atid that bhe 
will love-you more and morefor making her 
big son so happy;! and because sone day! you: 
will be her daughter as well-as niece.’ + 

The shades of evehing wétenow gathering: 


Mab, but to tell you that you are so dear to4 fast; and the lovers: sauntered | along, «bis arin 


me vbat if Ithought you did notcaredor me, 
and that:I should never be able te win you 





clasping her fairy—waist~as he conjured: up: 
their’ fututd; with: the light ofvalgreatjoy in 


la 


— wh 


his eyes, she listening to him with a far-away 
look in hers, that spoke more eloquently than 
words that her soul was not touched, although 
she felt quite calm and happy with this young 
Antinows. who towered like one of the Greek 

- ser head, and her thoughts ran 
their home. 


' nétited 
». “*Tetiic ‘that I Have read‘#bout-so often 
it’s phen k 2 eee Thaye 
Ye feeling like the ‘about. I 
vapipyestfal, and : will one 
Wife. and then 
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your little wife, if that will comfort you, andy 


shrank from his embrace; with coy; sweet. 


cambric gown, which must be:confessed was’| pst, 


tO HEWNONM Beason, s-08N Only 
ppots this, witere beds 
faniams aré not con- 
: fer grass-mown lawns 
hinig * i. Fil luxuriant, and 
ofe's feet sank into, with 


the starry daisies rearing their snowy heads to 


the heavens, drinking in sunshine and dew 
alike, mignonette, stocks, verbenas, and ‘‘ swest 
Willies,” helieotrope, jasmine, lavender, and 
rosemary were mixed up in one delightfol pot 
pourri of delicious perfume that delighted the 
senses and calmed and rested tired nature. 

Mab ran and’ kissed her aunt fondly,'as she 
said ,— 

‘‘Raymond and I have been down to the 

sea to talk over miy going away. Oh, aunty, 
dear! can nothing be done? must I go? Iam 
so happy with you, and the thought makes me 
very miserable,” 
, “So it has me; dear child, but: Iocanrdo 
nothing. You know it was the will of:your 
poor dear paps that should: leave my 
ehatge when: you attained seventeen, 
and’ Ke .efitirely:undér ' the!.guardiamship of 
Mr, Loraine; whe; I believe, is thoroughly 
worthy of! the gréat’ trust placed by my 
poor brother om his deathbed. Besides, you 
see, dearest, you are an heiress, and»he has 
the! direction of:your' Ya ha the same as 
if: he were your own father.” ‘ 

“Oh dear! olridear! it’s all very right and 
ptoper, I daresdy,'and Liought to be obedient 
and good but lramisnre Liam very happy-here, 
aud quite able'tolook'after myself ;-andias for 
the/moneyhe/ may keep it if he will only let 
me remaim with you in peace, Oome, aunty, 
darling, vaste ¢ tell ae — It —e fond 
money he’ aceept t ér, for he won 
find ita sitecure to have me live with: him, I 
can-tell him.” 

‘Mrs, - Vincent could “not refrain) from 
smiling, though her heart was’ very ‘sore at 
the thought of the speedy parting with her 

and at her innocent, guilel pratéle, 
and she said,— a 
| .“Mydaerling Mab;Mr; Loraine isa igentle- 
man, and dare not in’ honourigive'up his trust, 
much asthe might desire toi. But now we must 
go into tear and: discuss: Mary's cakes, ovthey 
will get:cold; and then she will bevangry with 
us all. Come, Raymond let's misite-haste; but 
how silent you are, what is the matter— 
grieving already at the» thought of losing 
your sweet litle coz, eh?" § 
“No, deatest mother,” he « said, | affee- 





tionately, as he plaved:her*arm around: her 
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sists Tcwas wondering what! you would |-aromnd her ‘couch that the innocstit; Dritht,| “Of courseitis, and Iam a cross-grained 
oat when-I told you that Meb:bas promised }] young spirit was in their especial keeping. ‘{didt ; bit it all seems wrong with nie BOReIOW, 


to be miy ‘wife:’”"’ 
“That you are»both/iteo young; my dear 
ee eer reno to bat 9 
She hasmever: y' , r- 
it \ Whitely. She 


must:go out into the world, dear boy, before 
I could sanction any binding engagement.’’ 

«But sie loves ‘the;” said poor: Raymond, 
in a doleful tone,:as ‘he saw all his‘ little air- 
castles shattered by the calm word of reasot, 
«and I worship the very ground she walks on, 
I would strive ami use every nerve: to -beeome 
wealthy and worthy ofber ; I would nike her 
so happy, indeed; I weuld!’’ 

« Yés, tat is all very tiue, dear; but you 
have both fofgottenone most important pérson 
whose conserit mtist be obtained. You seemed 
to have quite overleoked Mab's gaardian.” 

“ ; @éak mother,’ hé “would never 


refusé us, if itisfor ttie’s ets?” 

“T khow nt wht ip may ,” Bhe said, 
someWhat ‘troubled’ ‘at the turn ‘affairs were 
(itd av anctigeoy ay polateo thet fe al 
bind onr’darlingby ‘aty e; tha , 
ask. She must befreer” 

‘But 1 will not, annty dear. I am quite 
determined to dié an. old maid, if the ogre 
won't 1é¢ us tiarry, 66 I shall not take my 
freodom, that I am‘ detérmined!”’ and her 
eyes flashed at, the idea of thwarting, this 
stranger, Who had come down upon her lite. 
like a. bormbahe 
existente. ss 

The tea-table-at the Chestnuts was a! rather. 
slow affair. ..No one seemed inclined to talk, 
Each was absorbed in thought on this bright, 
starlight. .evening:; their usnal music was 
abandoned, aud ali retired to rest earlier than 
usual,.. bub, net: to sleep. . Too. many sad 
memonies disturbed Mra, Vinoent of the past, 
wher ber,-handsoms brother Jed to the ‘alata 
fair girl, the. exactcounterpart of Mab, iamid 
the -heanty good wishes of rich and poor alike;: 
and-how,;ia one-year, that treasured young: 
wife was daid,in the village churehyard, and 
her bridal wreath placed with loving hands on 
her coffin ; and then, the duntb despair of her 
lover husband, and the piteous.eries:‘from the 
motherless' infant she: had. lef, Then her 
thoughts turned. upon, her own wedded lifa, 
and early bereavement of her noble husband, 
who went out one morning full of health and 
vigour, to superintend the building of ‘his*new 
schools,.and.in two. hours-was' brought home 
lifeless—a,.martyr to.-his.over zealousness,, A 
false step. on! the. high: parapet; anda bright 
life was-hurled into eternity to meet that great 
Creator, whom, as his minister, he had served 
60 faithfully. a 

And Mab sat‘on in the sweet stillness of the 
night, drumming the window-panes with her 
rosy fin mechanically, as she thought how 
soon all this would'‘end, and wo6u@éring what 
kind of old ‘frump, as she style@ her ‘guardian, 
was. 

“ At all ‘events, he will’ not find’ me véry 
dovile, I fear |’ she murmured, ‘especially if 
he thwarts “my wishes; Buti there is one 
blessing 7 L “shall be very rich when I am 
twenty-one, and he’ will then ‘have no more 
control over me; so should he'be bear enough 
to refiise his‘consent to Ray’s' and‘m engage: 
ment, ‘we mast wait till then. Poor rRay; 
he says he loves mé #0: %Atch that'he would 
rather dio than Jose’ nie for his’ wife) How 
strange, Love him } ‘but ?l don’t feel like that. 
I love to be'with him! fishing,-and singing and 
teasing him ; bat I could: go on “for ever like 
that... banewsure if woa't’be half 60 nice when 
he’somy husband. * 'Thére, it’s’ ‘all right, I 
suppose, bat very different from what the 
novelé ‘tell 'me;  bote LD. must got to bed, or 
I shall‘losermy beauty sleep*that dear aunty - 
is alwixys ding-we of.” ped 

And in few ntinates Mad’s little chestnnt, 
curly head Jay snuply between her snowy taced- 
edged sheets and pillows; her ‘hands crossed on 
her fair bosom which rose'#ua fell réegtlarly ; 


to destroy her sweet; calm Jy 


‘father’s, my “@éar old friend Vincenit’s, sake’ 
first, and yout6Wh tod ; my home is very dull, 


‘before hé® ‘inthe glorious ‘autdmn surishine, 





bespeaking the fast to the'wngels who watched 


CHAPTER Ti. 
LOVE'S DAWN, 

TH eventfil Gay ‘arrived, and with it Mr. 
Loréine; Mab's* gidrafan: Mrs. Virrcent ‘re-- 
ceived him with her accustomed dignified’ 
me! ; BHG) lel in-a few minutes Mab was 
‘pent for. 

How her heart fluttéredand pulse quickened 
as sho’approachéd the dtawing-room, where 
she could ‘catch'the deép, musical tones of this 
ogré, Who Had core tosteal her'away from her 


simple home among the flowers ! 
, A ‘tall fori vais ‘forward ahd took both her 


‘this stranger taking.you away from déar 
materandI, Bat you will stick to yonr word, 
‘Mab, atid nevér desert mo, whatever influéntes 
are put upd you. Remériber, you are niy 
, 6, and nd otlier mah must dare 
approach you with words of love. Promise me 
my own Gear Mab!” 

“Tao, Ray. Why, ofcourse, I stall be true. 
Did I not say so ‘the other evéniag to attity 
evén?”’ she said,’ fearlessly Tooking into iis face 
with unconscious innocetice, . 

_ Por thé poor“ artless child thoroughly. be- 
lieved that it would be inipossible to- break her 
Vow, OF 0 Know uiy feeling beyond the quiet 
sistétly one she for Raytiiona, this hand- 
sofie cousin’ of hers, and had thbounded faith 


hah@s, ah@? his eyes ‘gazed Surnestly ‘in’ the in her own strength: 


youn?,’sliy ‘fae ctiriotsly, and the ‘sane deep’ 
tones said, — : ' 
“ Sothisis my’ ward, Miss Mabel Vincent. 
I sinderety t¥ast, dear child, that I my a ‘wel- 
come ji ay'‘you ate to ‘me, and that we 
‘shall Bit do th friénds,”’ 
She ventured to look up at the tall command: 


wi 


‘ing’ statevs of this grand specimen’ df Manhood, |. 


who had époken seh kind ‘words of greoting, 
and blasved fitiowsly as sha thought;— 

“Only farey me calling hit an ‘ore and'a* 

‘bea?! Oh! T'should die'of shame if I thought 
he ‘would ever héat’ of it's” but seeing the 
necessity of replying, ‘she staniiered, “ T hops 
sp, sir; 1 Will t¥y to°bé Ws least ‘tronblesome as 
can.” 
Fe contd not refratti from ‘smiling at ber 
artless repty, and siid, ‘with ‘a mischievous 
twiitklé'in his dark eyés playing around his 
finely cut mouth,— 

“Never féar that you will ever troubleme, 
Miks Mabel; that would be impossible. So 
sweet a flowér’ will be -chérished for ~ your 


and’ needs the #insHiie ‘badly,’ and’ a sad 
pained lodkéd cartie’ into’ his eyes ak’ he #poke* 
of his horiis that went straight to Mab’s heart’; 
and shé mshtally resolved'to try and do her 
best to rake her guardian happy as far as 
lay in‘her er. 

“ Ray, where’ até’ you?’ cried a voice all over 
thé orchard and garden, when she had escapod 
fromthe @rawing-rdom’; “ do not be unkind, 
but let me-know where you ate!” 

‘Oh! here Iam,” said a glum voice from's 
clump of trees; “you seedr particularly cheer- 
ful now'that you are leaviny tis,” and Raymond 
cameott of his ‘shady corner where he had 
ensconced himself disconsolately, determined 
not'to'be attywhére near. the house ready to 
welcome Mr. Loraine, whom’ he looked tipon 
now’ as a kittd of daylight robber, come’ to 
siéal thd one great tréasure the’ Chestnuts con- 
tained. 

“§ol'am, Ray, ’'m’ as happy as ‘a’ queen,” 
she said, lanvhing joyously’as her lover stood 


looking as" fierce'as it was possible so frank 
and noble'a face could, ashe gudwed his tawoy 
moustache. 

“Y6n aré eértainly not very flattering,’ Miss 
Vincent,” he’said; cnttingly. 

“Miss Vincent, indeed!” she'said, with a 
little pout; ** yon'are #nasty, distgreeable old 
goose, and/don't cde’ bit for ‘me, or’you'd' be 
only tho pleaséd to see me happy.” 

‘Cotte, forgive me, darling: little queettie,” 
he said,’as"he drew the little fairy form to his 
heart? and’ lodke@ ints the sweet face’ that 
seéined “#0 ‘doubly ‘preciods on this day ‘of ‘all 
othe¥s whén ‘they were to’ part: *T have been 
very ‘unhappy thitking’ of it all, you Know, 
darling, but what ishe like ?” 

“Oh! he's very nice'atdspeaks so kind, and 
I ike hisevery*muéh,” she réplied, alfin ‘one 
bréath ; that ifwhat'I ‘axi'so ‘happy about, 
becatise T thought he was-one*of those old ‘sour- 
faced, cross patthes, that would speak stern, 
and 1o6k'at you asif he coul@'éat you.” Instead 
of that he’s rather nice-looking, and not old ‘at 
all. Tsn’ that eniougt'to make one happy, dear 
Ray?” 





But her words and renéwed promises brought — 


‘thé ofa cheerful Took ‘int bis eyes, and he was 
satisfied ; and she wandered by his sid¢through 
‘thé “old ‘orchard yi its purple and slow 
‘plunts hangthg té Rnb y over their heads as 
they daring] strayed ftom their leafy home 
‘to bask in thé rays of the sun, : . 
Words of undying love and ‘constandy were 
exchanged before they joined their elders; and 
Raymond ‘had recovéred his wontéd spirits, be- 
cause hé felt stire of thé love of his darling 
Mab, and of their futare happiness. : 
Before thie. grey 'bhates of evening closed ‘in 


‘Mab-was 60 her way to the great mofropolis, 


seated in a first-clats Carriage, opposite this 
new guardian. of hers ; he absorbed in his even- 
ing papet, she looking out ‘wistfully at the 
fields and leafy orchards, and quaint old farm- 
steads and rustic cottagés, as the train dashed 
on madly, shrieking weirdly as it whirled past 
station after station, drowning the little voices 
of the children, who cheered the steam fiend 
on its course, 

The magazines' lay neglected in her lap, for 


‘poor Mab was thinking. of the dear old honie 


and the sad faces she haa l¢dft behind, and 
wondering whét ‘stie would .retnyn to them, 
and what her life would be like with this 
silent, proud man, who, after attending to her 
comfort, settled himself d6wn‘to his paper, 
seemingly oblivious of her presence. 

At last her reverié was broken “by Mr. 


‘ Loraine saying — 


“This is where we stop for a few minttes, 
my dear! Shall I get you some ‘shérry or 
coffee, or would you liké to conie out!” 

She started at the sound of his voicé, which 
had a wonderful magio in its soft, yet command- 
ing ring that seé¢med tosend a thrill of plea- 
sure and confidence through ‘her frame, ahd 


satd,— 

‘*T would like to come out, please!” and 
taking her with tender care, as if she were a 
child, he lifted her eut-on tothe platform, and 


’ placed the little grey-gloved hand in his arm 


and took her to the refreshment-room. 

How strange it all seemed, and yet there 
was a subtle fascination in it; and. as she 
sat and sipped her sherry, and nibbled her 
biscuit, she wondered why this godlike man 
was alone in the world, with no wife or loving 
children to brighten his life and home; for 
cone told “hér his was a nattre that 
hungered for syftipathy and home tiés. She 
longed‘ to show her gratitude to him for his 
kindne:s, ‘and be to hit an affectionate 
daughter. 

Now thé dark night clonds had set in, and 
Mab‘still sat curléd up in her corner like a 
little mouse, trying td look atthe dark, gloomy 
landscape, till at last the fields ‘were left be- 
hind, and bricks and mortar réigned supréme, 
accompanied oT a fusty smell like stale rum 
and dirty pudding-cloths’stewed up together, 
aud they stesmed into Paddington” station 
amid the roar of a teeming city. 

Th a few mifittés she was seated in’a hand- 
some cairiige, her modest little trunks care- 
fully plated by the 'sidé°of the coachmian, and 
Mab was in London for the first tine in Ler 


life. : 
At last ‘they stopped at’ fine palatial house 
in Kensington, and Mab‘was handed otit*and 
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taken up the wide flight of steps into the 
chastened, lighted hall, where a lady stood to 
receive them, saying, — 

“ So this is your ward, Mary?” 

“Yes, dear mother; and I fear she is some- 
what tired ; the train was rather late.” . 

And Mab found herself clasped in the arms 
of Mrs. Loraine; and then a low, sweet voice, 
the fac-simile of her son's, only weaker, said,— 

“ Welcome, dear, to your new home, where 
I trast you may be very happy!” © 

“ I kaow I shall,” Mab replied, as she-kissed 
the gentle lady affectionately, 

In a brief while Mab was seated in a pretty 
chamber, all cream-coloured chintz and forget- 
me-nots and satinwood furniture ; everything 
bespoke ages | hands, from the delicate 
draped bed, with its dainty bows of cream and 
blue ribbon, to the couch that eines tomainey 
under the bow window, downy and puffy, wi 
a little writing-table by its side, furnished 
completely with every necessary. 

“ How kind you are to me,” said Mab, “ and 

ect stranger !”’ as she sat down oppo- 
Loraine, drinking her tea and look- 
ing y at the sweet woman with her 
dark eyes like those of her son, and which 
were still lustrous, contrasting with the soft, 
white hair, her delicate hands, that gleamed 
with the flash of priceless jewels at the slight 
figure in its robe of pe grey satin and its 
priceless lace-draped shoulders, She seemed 
to Mab like a gentle spirit floating in the soft 
twilight between life and death, and making 
both beautiful. , 

‘*T could not do anything but be kind to you, 
dear,” she replied, “because you must be 
dear to me, if only for the sake of your dear 
father !”’ 

“‘ Did you know him?” Mab said, softly. 

** Yes, dear; well.” 

“Poor, dear papa! I never remember even 
seeing him! Was he like me; aunty says he 
was?” 

““ Well, yes, you have his mouth and eyes; 
but we had better join Mr. Loraine now, dear, 
if you feel quite refreshed, and I know supper 
must be near at hand, and you nearly starved,” 
— hurriedly, as if the conversation pained 

er. 

After supper Mab pleaded fatigue, and re- 
tired to rest, feeling sad and yet happy with 
her new friends and home, and her prayers 
now went up to the Father of all for these two 
tender natures who had, out of love to her 
father, taken her to their hearts and home. 

When she had said her simple prayers and 
prepared to rest her mind wandered, until 
sleep overtook it, upon her guardian, and those 
wondrous, soul-speaking eyes, and they haunted 
her dreams. 


Ia 
site 





CHAPTER III. 
WILL HE WIN? 


Taree months have passed since Mab came 
to live in the mansion at Kensington to 
brighten the large, handsomely - furnished 
rooms with her fresh, young presence, her 
sweet soprano voice carolling merrily, enliven- 
ing the whole household, where she reigned 
queen ; for there was not a domestic, from the 
portly butler down to the soullery-maid, that 
was not her loyal and devoted subject. 

There was but one thorn in her rosy exis- 
tance, and that was the cold manners of her 
guardian, who seemed to take scarcely any 
interest in his beautiful ward, invariably 
spending his days alone in his library or his 
club, not returning till Mab and his mother 
had retired for the night. 

“I fear he thinks I am a great bother,” she 
murmured one fine winter morning, as she 
watched him mount his thoroughbred horse 
and canter away towards the park. “ He never 
asks me to accompany him, I wonder why 
he likes to be so much alone, he that is fit to 
be a king. Perhaps he doesn’t like girls; I 
wish I was older and—and taller, like Lady 
Alice Chester, and could wear a train, and 
switch it round me with her grace. I see it 





all; he despises me, thinks me a little country 
hoyden that can’t even use her fan like these 
elegant peacocks of fashion. Oh, dear!” and 
she gave a little —- sigh, as she con- 
jured up the grace and fascination of manners 
and deportment of some of the London flowers 
of society who visited Mrs. Loraine. 

‘‘ Well, my child, ina brown study?" said a 
gentle “What is my little pet thinking 
about?” 

“]T was thinking, dear Mrs. Loraine, that I 
am not half so nice as I should like to be, and 
that my guardian finds me noisy and trouble- 
some, and that, perhaps, he would like me 
better if I was more formal, and quiet, and 
— like other young ladies,” she said, 

stfully. 

“ What has got into the dear child’s head?” 
replied Mrs, Loraine, smiling affectionately at 
the sweet little face framed in its rich, 
bronzed-hued hair, that glinted in the pale 
winter sunshine like waves of deep molten 
gold flecked with amber. ‘‘ Why, my dear, you 
are simply perfect as you are. We would not 
have you different to your sweet little self for 
toe That ‘is onk your opinion of 

« ° on me, 
know,” said en she kiewed the kind, yile 
face of her friend. “ You spoil me, me 
vain; but Mr. Loraine does not see me with 
your eyes. Why, last night he sat by the side 
of Lady Alice listening to her ing, and 
turned over her leaves for nearly an hour, and 
talked to her about his travels, but he never 
does me.” 

“ My dear, do not let such thoughts trouble 
that little head of ; no one likes you in 
this house dearer than your guardian ; but his 
is a quiet nature, not given to express his true 
feelings ; they lie deep down. Not even I have 
ever been able to delve his motives or his 
thoughts, which, though silent, are noble and 
generous to afault; but,come, dear Mab, it is 
time we took our accustomed dri Py 


ve,”’ 

As Mab sat in the handsomely- 
carriage muffled up in furs, the rich seal-brown 
plume of feathers shading her mignon face, 
many were the curious eyes: bent upon her as 
they drove through the park, where they met 
Loraine cantering beside a young guardsman, 

A rosy flushed mantled Mab’s face, and 
her eyes lowered as she ised her 
guardian, who made his way towards them, 
accompanied by his companion, whom he in- 
troduced az Captain Treherne. 

‘‘ What a divine creature, Loraine! Why, 
she’s positively enchanting!” said the gallant 
captain, when they had paid their devoirs to 
the ladies. ‘Sly dog, never to tell a fellow of 
this sweet addition to your household. Is she 
any relative? Pardon my curiosity, but I 
never knew you had any on the female ‘side,” 

“ She is my ward, Treherne; but Ihave an 
appointment, so must leave you at once. I 
am late now! ” this impatiently, as a look of 
annoyance passed over his fine, chiselled fea- 
tures, as if the subject was not a pleasant one. 

**I won't detain you, then, Loraine, but 
will call and pay my r ts to the ladies 
this evening; so au revoir, dear boy!” 

“Am I mad?” muttered Loraine, as he 
turned his horse’s head towards Kensington- 
gardens. “Oh, mercifal Heaven, give me 
strength to battle against this fast-growing 
passion thatis raging within me, and which 
will consume my very reason—ah, and even 
honour, unless Thou givest me si ih! 
Would that I had never seen thy sweet ¥ 
Mab, my darling! Oh, why do you haunt 
my dreams by night, and torture my soul by 
day, with those dear eyes that look at times 
as if they yearned for one look of love that I 
dare not give? Oh, mercifal Heaven, do not 
let my burden be too great!” 

His emotion was so igen Sasa pe a beads 
of perspiration came on his brow, and he rode 
on ; his intelligent steed going at a steady pace 
as if conscious that its master was in trouble, 
and, therefore, must take all responsibility 
upon its own shoulders, 

He was at last aroused by the faithful 
creature stopping short;.and looking up he 





found himself oppesite his own house, and 
Mab gazing earnestly down at him from the 
verandah, where she was busily employed 
watering her favourite flowers. 

“ Poor old Saladin, so you brought me home 
whether I would or not!” he said, as he patted 
its glossy back gently, and then dismounted, 
Sueing the reins to agroom and entering the 

ouse. 

‘May I come in, ladies?” he said, as he 
— his mother’s boudoir a few minutes 

‘* Certainly, Harry,”’ replied Mrs. Loraine. 
“We shall only be ‘too pleased to welcome 

ou in our sanctum; won’t we, Mab, dear? 
ut who was that nice-looking man you intro- 


duced to us in the ? Ihave been 
my head, w if he is of the 
amily of Treherns down in Cornwall. He is 


ae & ver pee ya oe err 

“ » yes, he’s not looking, my dear 
mater; but he’s a rather loose young fellow, I 
fear, and belongs to the Treherns of Ravens- 
wood Chase, a fine old county family who 
came over with the conqueror, as they = 
the blood-thirsty usurper who carried all be- 
fore him !” he said, indifferently. 

“I think he was rather smitten with our 
little “Mab, Harry,” his mother said, inno- 
cently, quite regardless of the pained expres- 
sion that came into his face as he said, in & 
peremptory tone,— 

“Perfectly absurd! He would be insane to 
think of such athing! Don’t talk such non- 
sense—I beg your pardon, dear mother,” he 
added, as he saw the surprised expression on 
her gentle face. -“‘I mean that he is, and 
never will be, in a position to dream of"my 
ward,” 

“ But, my dear son, ition does not pre- 
vent you poo: le admiring each other!” she 
said, ete ly, little dreaming that every word 
she uttered was a stab to her son’s heart. 
“ What do you say, Mab? Come, speak for 
yourself, Are you not tired of us prosy folk 
at times, and wishing to be among the flowers 
in your old home, and that handsome 
cousin of yours, whose portrait I see so placed 
that it is the first thing that meets your eyes 
in the morning and the last at night. Come, 
confess, little rogue.’’ 

“Indeed, I am very happy here,’’ replied 
Mab, ‘“‘and do not want anyone’s society ex- 
cept yours and Mr. Loraine’s,” blaehing 
fariously, as she caught those wonderful 
eyes fixed searchingly upon her, as if he 
would read her innermost soul, and caused 
her young heart to palpitate with a subtle 
joy that she could not understand; and to 
hide her confusion she escaped from the 
room to attend to her birds. 

As soon as they were alone the old lady 


“Tam glad you have brought up the conver- 
sation about our Mab, for I am not quite 
happy upon her account. You see, dear Harry, 
Iam not a cheerful enough companion for such 
a bright young nature, and you are so little in 
her society that I fear she may fret. Only this 
morning she was looking out of the window so 
wistfully when you started for your ride that 
it made me ponder seriously if we are doing 
everything to conduce to her comfort and hap- 
piness. I feel sure she was longing to be-with 
you, riding off. merrily to where others of her 
own age gather together. You will pardon my 
anxiety, won’t you, Harry?” 

“Yes, dear mother,” he said, gently, as he 
raised her hand to his lips and kissed it as 
courteously as if she had been a queen. “I 
see that you are right and I wrong. She must 
not be left so much to her own resources. I 
part endeavour to make her life hzppier, poor 

i ” 

With this the conversation dropped, and Mrs. 
Loraine was quite elated at having gained her 
point, and his promise to give them both a 
little more of his much-coveted society. 

“ I feel sure it will be better for him in the 
end,” she th 4, ‘and probably cure his 


misanthropical ts.”’ 
As soon as Mab escaped she weut to attend 
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to her pets, and hey litde brain was actively 
trying to work out a peeblem that had puzzled 
her for some time, 

“ How like youI am, my pretty birds,” she 
murmured, as she fed them, “ You are always 
qleased to see me, an so amyl my goandy, 
although I do stand a Httle in awe of him. 
He is so dignified, an@ sometimes looks 
almost stern. He is in my thoughts more 
than Ray; I suppose it is because I see so 
auch of one.and so little of the other. Ah! 
birdies mine, how true it is out of sight out of 
mind, I cannot understand my feelings, can 
‘you, eh, pretty little mites?” 

She was so preoccupied with her maiden 
thoughts that she did not observe Mr. Loraine 
until he spoke to her; and so startled was she 
that he might have overrheard her self-com- 
munings that she dropped her bow] of seed, and 
looked so confused that he said, smilingly,— 

‘* Why, Mabel, I seemed to have terrified 
you. Let me assist you to gather up the seed. 
May I?” 

‘* Yes,” she stammered. “ You are very kind. 
Tt was stupid of me to give way to nervous- 
mess. Do you like birds, Mr, Loraine?” 

“ Oh, yes, very much. I often take a peepin 
here on the sly, and I o> 4 study door open 
to listen to their songs. You must miss your 
country home ‘very much ; there is nothing in 
London except the parks, and birds are not to 
be met with there, except the homely sparrow, 
which seems ubiquitous. You must have felt 
lonely here, and it is very thoughtless of me 
to have forgotten that, but I will make some 
amends now. Would yon like to visit the 
theatres and concerts? If so I shall be most 
happy to be your escort.” 

* Yes, I should!” she said, with animation 
that lit up her face and made her eyes dance— 
those eyes that had already pierced his heart 
through and through, haunting him night and 
day, until he was weary almost of battling 
against the love which had stolen ‘into hia 
heart and refused to be dislodged. ‘‘ But will 
it not be taxing your kindness too much?” 

“Not at all,” he said, stooping down to 
gather up the food, glad of the excuse to 
hide his face from her lest she should see 
the flush of pleasure that came into it, 

Not for worlds would he have had her known 
the state of his heart, because honour and 
principle were at stake, and he knew the 


penalty to him of letting his feelings have | tim 


vent, 

_There was a secret in his life known only to 
himself and one other, which made it impossi- 
ble for him to ever dare — of love to this 
beautiful, artless girl, who, like a summer rose, 
was unfolding beauties that made her simply 
ravishing in his eyes, 

He was blasé, having sipped of the sweets 
of life, dnd found them very bitter, like 
dead sea apples, that turned to ashes 
in the month, and he longed for the 
freshness and purity which Mab possessed. 
But vain hope that he should ever do this; al- 
though his love for her was terribly real, and 
as her guardian he could not betray the sacred 
trust which had been imposed upon him. 

Their hands met as they collected the 
scattered seed, and each felt a thrill of plea- 
sure at the mere contact; and it required all 
his powers of will and strong resolve to avoid 
pressing the rosy fingers to his lips, and avow- 
ing his passion. 

“ Thank you, Mr. Loraine,” she said, shyly ; 
“ my little pets have been kept waiting because 
of my stupidity. Look at them fluttering 
about as if they had never seen me for days, 
and yet Iam constantly visiting them. Is it 
not nice thateven birds can show their love 
for usin this pretty way? Life is full of de- 
Pe, I hope I; shall never lose the ‘power 
o eer innocent pleasures as these,” 

“*T sh be sorry if you did, Mabel,” 
he said, gravely ; “life has not been all plea- 
sure to me. Somehow I fail to enjoy many 
things which I once prized.” 

_ “Iam so sorry for that,” she said, looking 
into his face with her speaking eyes as she 
caressed a golden-plumaged canary that nestled 





in her bosom. ‘ You have been £0 much 
abroad, where it is hot and sultry.” 

‘* Yes, very sultry,” he said, with a weary 
sigh, meaning more than his words implied ; 
“but if the heart is happy it matters not under 
what clime welive. But there, fancy my dis- 
cussing such a topic as hearts with you when 
I ought to be completing my treatise upon 
geology! Iam afraid you would spoil me,for 
work it I spent too much time in your so- 
ciety. 

“Oh, no; I wouldn’t!” she said, archly. 
‘**T wish you would let me be useful ; I can copy 
fairly, and could arrange your letters, or 
anything else you would wish.” 

** Fancy my immuring you in my den when 
youyought to be at some pleasanter occu 
tion!” he said, with a smile that seemed to 
her the sweetest she had ever seen on the 
face of any man. ‘No, no, Mabel! youth is 
the time for pleasure ; work, care, and anxieties 
come all too soon, believe me ; but I must go 
now to my club, but I shall meet you at dinner. 
Captain Treherne is to join us,” 

uch a look of pleasure came into her face 
as to cause him pain, because he inferred from 
it that she was glad of an opportunity of meet- 
ing the dashing guardsman whom she had seen 
in jthe park; and a pang of jealousy shot 
through his heart, and with an abrapt “ good 
day’’ he left her. 

“ How strange he is,” she murmured; “at 
one moment so kind and gentle, and the next 
almost stern and forbidding! I wonder if he 
has — through some fgreat trouble such 
as I have read of in novels? Perhaps he has 
been crossed in love! Pshaw!” (this with a 
a little nod of decision) ‘‘ that would be im- 
possible, he is so handsome and erg eo 
Why even when he looks stern I cannot help 
liking him better than cousin Ray when he’s 
at his best! Of course, I shouldn’tlike him to 
know it; he might think it unmaidenly. I wish 
Captain Treherne wasn’t coming to-night, be- 
cause I wish for—I wish dear . Loraine 
and myself to be alone with him!” 

Poor Mab! She could not’analyze her feel- 
ings, or she must have known tbat love had 
stolen into her heart like it had his, and that 
nnconsciously she was harbouring thoughts 
traitorous to Ray, to whom only «# few short 
months back she had plighted her vows, and 
who would expect her to become his wife in 


e. 
If she could only{havejseen the fierce con- 
flict that was going on in the study between 
Loraine and his conscience she would have 
stood aghast, and wondered why it was he 
could be moved by such deep emotions —he 
who was usually so calm, and reserved, and 
grave even to a fault. 

*T'could almost curse "the hour of my 
birth! ’’ he exclaimed, bitterly. ‘‘ Why did 
she and I ever meet? It was foolish of me 
ever to return to England to falfil my duties of 
guardian when her aunt could have filled 
the post ever so much better than I. I must 
go away. Oh! that the bane of my life had 
passed out of it! IfI were free to-morrow I 
would—no, even that would be a betrayal of 
my trust. Oh, heaven! am I never to know 

ace is*my one rash act to be for ever my 

itter punishment!” 

Seating himself he took out a photo from a 
secret drawer, and looked with an expression 
of deep scorn at the lovely face it portrayed, 
hissing forth, as if the words came from be- 
tween red hot bars,— 

“Traitress! you have spoilt my life, and 
shame deters me from seeking to free myself 
from you for ever. Ah! you smile on me as 
you’ did when first we met, and I mistook 
passion for the holy feeling of love, and now, 
when too late, the scales have dropped from 
my eyes, for I know you for what you are— 
unscrupulous, ambitious, and heartless; but 
why has love for another entered a seared 
heart like mine, that I thought was dead to 
all such feelings? Ob, my sweet, innocent 
Mabel! you must never know my seorét or 
look upon the face-of this beautiful serpent— 
this viper that I have warmed in my m, 


€ 








to strike its venomous fangs into my heart! 
Someday, when I have laid down the weary 
burden of life, perhaps I may tell}all to my 
gentle mother, and she to you. Oh! theshame 
of it all! I wish I could hide my head in 
some corner of the world and wait for the 
last dread summons. Traitress, I wish :ome- 
times in my wrath that I could grind you 
ee heel as I do this image of your- 
self!’ 

And} suiting the action to the word he 
placed the portrait under hia heel and reduced 
it to ruin, whilst into his face there came an 
expression of fierce hate, wrang from his very 
soul by her base ingratitude. 





CHAPTER IV. 
DOUBTS RESOLVED, 


Cartars Trenzene, after bis first visit to the 
Loraines, often” dropped in upon the ladies, 
with whom he became a favourite because he 
brought acceptable presents of flowers, bocks, 
and music, and was ever ready to be their 
cavalier when Loraine could not, owing to his 
duties, which, though self-imposed, were not 
neglected, use in them he found distrac- 
tion from gloomy thoughts, 
Mab liked his society well enough, and 
—— and sang to him, and chatted about the 
oings of society, in which she hoped some day 


to figure. 
bere yd for the gallant captain he fell in 
love with the beautiful girl, and hoped to win 


her hand. 

Mrs. Loraine, with womanly keenness of 
perception, saw how matters lay, and did 
everything in her power to afford him every 
opportunity of enjoying Mab’s scciety, little 
dreaming of the anguish her son was suffer- 
ing because he dared not put his veto upon 
the captain’s visits, lest he should incur the 
odium of being a tyrant to his word. 

About this time the political horizon was 
fraught with danger, and at last the storm 
broke, and England found herself engaged in 


war. 

“ How dreadful it is, my dear, to think that 
nations cannot agree,” said the old lady to 
Mab, as they sat over their five o’clock tea, 
discussing the event, which was then a general 
topic in most houses. “I hope Captain Tre- 
herne will not be ordered ont, don’t you?” 

* Yes, we should miss him very much, he is 
always so nice and agreeable.” 

* And so ready to oblige, but apart from that 
he seems to have conceived a great liking for 
you, Mab. I don’t wonder at that, you little 
rogue; why you have made even me fall in 
love with ot ¥ 

“Oh! . Loraine, I hope I have not 
made him think too much of me! I hke him 
as a friend, that’s all. Besides,he comes to 
see guardy, they are such friends, and of 
course when he is here he stays for music and, 
just to while away time pleasantly. I do 
not think he will miss us as we shall him, for 
he will have plenty of work to do. Men have 
the advantage of us there’; all we can do is to 
sit at home and think, they go/out into the 
world and act.’’ ' 

“What a dear little, clever philosopher it 
is,” was the smiling reply. ‘ So you think that 
the captain comes prircipally to enjoy my 
son’s society? If so, he must often have been 
sorely disappointed. No, no, Mab! I am older 
than you, and no handsome, dashing guards- 
man ever comes to visit a house where there 
is youth and beauty, from platonic motives. 
I wish you could like him very much, dear ; he 
would make an eligable suitor, and it would 
make me very happy to see you his wife. 
There, forgive my frankness and look into your 
own heart, Mab, and see if there is not lark- 
ing there some little love for our martial friend. 

y, here he is ; talk of angels and you hear 
the flatter of their wings,” 

“He's rather a substantial angel, dear,” 
laughed Mab; “‘ why, he’s almost a giant, and 
sometimes I feel afraid of bim.” 

The captain was announced, and ooked 
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graver than was his wont, as he saluted the 
kone palled to bid you good. 
“ soon he com id you 

bye; my: regiment is, under orders, and will 
sail within the week for Egypt 

Although he Se tp “both, his-eyes 
were. fastened upon Mab, .whage,face.was bent 
over the tea- pl the conyersetion that 
had just d her a. little nervous lest 
she should be on the point of hearing a.de- 
claration of love from him, and, have the pain- 
ful duty.forced upon her. of him 

“Lam so.sorry:to hear such, pews, Captain 
Treherne,” said Mys. Loraine, earnestly ; 
‘‘and I am sure our dear Mabel will also ; 
won’t you, darling?” 

‘Yes, oh! yes,”"~was-the soft response, as 
her hands fiutsered among the pretty batterfly- 
painted cups ; and the little rosy-tipped fingers, 
sparkling with gems, dispensed’ the tea and 
cake go deftly, and, when she handed, the 
fragrant beverage to. him, how he, longed to 
imprison the little hand, and place,a airglet of 
diamonds upon one, of, the. tiny..fingexs, ag a 
sweat badge of. hig. lave and daty. 

Tho,old lady, when.tea was,over, made.an 
excuse, for leaying them, and exchanged jan 
encouraging smile with the, captain, who,did 
not seem quite as.mauch. at. his-ease,as usnal, 
for he, had.come,with wey tiomaf speaking 
to.Mab’s. guardian phon) be a, lovely, ward, who 
had taken his heart, captixe. 

“And so, Miss Vincent, you really. éhink 
you will, miss sach @ wort! fellow as 1?” 
be said, fidgeting on bis, ghair, whigh.seemed 
to be stuffed with thorns. 

“ Of conrse I shally” shoe. said, demurely ; 
“because you. have begn,s0 kind to,dear-Mrs, 
Loraine; apd:I—and Leball. atten think of you, 
Captain ‘Treberne,” 

“That makes me very BapPy he said, in a 
voice that, tzembled in spite of himself, for her 
words seemed. to. bid. him hope, for he Ahad 
— to, loye. this supny-haired maidea very 

early. 

** Does if? ‘Then L am.glad a true fiziead is 
not eaaily forgotten, hut I wish you were not 
going.’ 

‘| Why ?” heasked, eag 

“ pel iz} ee eaii ne ia ne fsa place, you 
will ba, exposed. to; danger, and, in the next, I 
had planned such delightful skating down, at 
a Park, and. hoped you.woald.be 
with,ug as. arranged,” 

With, a keen look of disappointment on his 
handsome face, upon.which thebloom of.early 
manhood still lingered, he, said,— 

ss mae those the Qaly..reagons, Miss Vin- 
cent?” 

‘Oh! no,” she replied, quickly, noting his 
expression ; “of course there;are,othexs.. My 
guardian, will miss you sadly.ia many ways. 
What willhedo? He will haye no ane to,,be 
his opponent at billiards, “itl Se know. . :L. shall 
have.to take your Bisce, you retarn, which 
I trust will not.be long 

‘* May Lthink A es you as the dearest friend 
this earth contains for me?’’. he asked, hesi- 
tatingly ; for, though he was.as brave as.a lion, 
he would rather. have.faced ,bristling cannon 
ween do or say anything to,offend this gentle 
girl 

‘Ob! no, nob as the dearest, because you 
must have others who have superior claims'to 
mine, on your. friendship.” 

“ Youare mistaken in thet, bat when I .xe- 
tara I shall tell you all that,is in my heart. 
Misa Vincent, I may hope?” 

‘That you will return? Oh! yes, that. is 
my most.earnest wish. Youhave been so kind 
to. Mrs, Loraine.and myself,;and we can never 
forget, you.” 

“Thank you,” be said, with. little: sigh, 
and stroking his: taway mo nervously, 
“I must beg of yon to excuse me; I wish to 
sae Mr, Loraine, who is at the clab, i presame, 
aud will;call in. to-morrow. moerning to say 
good-bye.”’ 

He held her hand in,his much, longer than 
the ocoasion.seemed. to require ;. and: hastened 
away, lest, forgetting pradence, he should 
declare the love.he felt. so keenly, and spoil his 


future chances. For he was not.ap blind as 
to be unable to perceive that her friendship 
for him had, not ripened into, warmer feeling, 
and once, having said no te his. prayer, h 
sould not bring himself. seri aca fee 


ms “What, oan he mean?” she, /tho "I 
wonder. why he looked)so, sad ? Wi be 
our leavetaking with much more sang froid 
than he. Are men so prone.as to fall in love 
with every oe they meet? Perhaps my: big 
coz has been flirtingdesperately ;while I have 
been away, justto keep his vin, ashe qubaeeslt 
tell me—the- saucy fellow. Somehow, 1 
that I would like to be, with. Mr.‘ Loraine Pe 
his, flepe mother always, not that. I would. 


p ftiend, had- been a .great<deal.ab the Chestnats 
since Lleft,. Lknow why. she goes —its.not:all for! 


she told meso one. Now, if my 
pS were to—but there, what.am I saying? 
he is-mothiag to.me but a second father; an 
looks .wpon mae. a3. a..simple, litéle, counter, 
maiden. How could.he do. otherwise? He | 
so.grand, and noble, and .elever—-aad oh | : 
learned. too, I a ady, and 
saw gueh queer books that 1 couldn't even 
read; and I felt just like Batima.in’ Blue- 
peard’s ehamber.- And-oh! wasn’t 1 afraid, 
dant he should come in aad eateh me, as I was: 


desk, and maxked I have, since dearnt it off 
by heart, and remember every word; Jot me see 
—yes, the heading was,— 
’TIs LOVE THAT MURMURS.” 
“ "Tis love that murmurs in my bréast, “ 
And makes me shed the secret. tear; . 


ae hess hh or ge ge heart rept, 


er voice I hear. 
Oh ! bird of love, with songs 80 drear, 
Make not mf soul the/nest of pain; 
Oh! letithe wing which brought, thes hore, 
In pity waft thee hence again,” , 


“That’s very begutifnl; bat oh, so sad,” the 
‘goliloguised. “ “He muat ba,in Tove with : some- 
one. I wonder if it is thst hanghty Alice 
Chestor ?”’ 

And the mere thought brought an augry 
frown on her face, and caused her little hands 
to clench, as if she would like.to do something 
Yi reg to somebody. ; no doubt, to ‘the petrician 

Cc 

While she was musing she heard a ‘well- 
known step that sent her little heart fluttering 
like.a timid bird, for she knew that it was her’ 
guardian ; and as soon as he had eritered she’ 
gave him one swift side-glance of ‘admifation, 
and said,— 

“ Captain Treherne, must haye™ missed you; 
he left here only abont ten minutes “ago, 
thinking he'would find you at your olab.” 

‘Indeed ; Eheatd ‘he was about to join his 
regiment for active service, Are younot sorry, 
child, that he is going ?”—this ashe looked at 
her with earnest, questioning eyes; but hers 
met his fearlessly, 4s she replied,— 

“Yes; he asked me——’ 

“Whatt” he exclaimed; ob! so sternly, 
that she almost jumped. 


And then recolleeting himself, ho, added, 


‘‘ Mabel; pardon my! manner ; bates, your 
gnardian, 1 wish to know if you have-con- 


such as 
on?” 
Oh | how anxiously be ‘peveited her answer, 


bear the trendy of giving. her up to anyone 
else, although he des 

selfishness, pot had foughtand was stil! fight- 
ing against this.unhallowed feeling, which, 
like a canker-worm,; threatened to gnaw. and 
to undermine every priaciple. of 
‘prudence, 


when he wasaway.” ' 
‘\ Yes, yes—and you ?’—thisso eagerly, But 





agek s 


\.k will never 


t darling.aunty, or Ray. I don't feel ae 
bit jealous. of Ray, although he papru-. 


denee in his lagtletter tosay that sweet Kate, my | friendshi 


aunty’ssake. .Oh!.noshe likes my handsome. |» 
coz, because 


his most searst thoughts 


Moore's poems which lay.open on his.} as.a father! Oh ! no, that was nob-so.: His:feel- 


shattered; and the tho 
—— him)pand fill 


passioned. 


tracted any great liking for Captain Treherne,» 
would give bim the right-to: speak to. 


which, meant much to him ;,for-he could not: 
iwith ‘his o 
himself for. his 


‘He only asked me if: he could think. of me 





_she began to. think the.Captain. might: have 
met him, and said something thathad angercd 
him ; and _— did — feel athe meade 
gallant so: of Mars for having, er guardian 
, out, bat ans he, was waiting, for 


an answer, 


ously,-— 
“T_T asid heneitiet nesld Isay, not that.he 
uwasn’t. to.think of me ?/ Of couzse.no ene could 


prevent his doing that!” 


‘Bat, perhaps, you-wish. him to?” 

“Nod Fike him asa friend, that’sall, May I 
not have gentlemen friends? Is.it: wrong ? If co 
ak to him again!” 

‘*What a dear, innoeent' child she is,” he 
thought, as he listened to her heartless excul- 
pein seanaalaencstes at her. naivete as 


"No, « shove ‘dan be no harm in mere 
I am glad:your hearthas not been 
im , fory much as. I like Treherne, I 
shoaki not-caxe forshim in a certain way'!”’ 

‘<You > are. ingot a with ame?’ she said 
in. looking into oe handsome 


her dove-like eyes ‘that pleaded for 


{he.said,— . 


peo tang 


“Angry ! No, it would be: ‘cruel <of me-were 

omeetags dear fatier, had be Saag : 
yourown dear 8p 
that isalk Task)” 

Qh, the hypocrisy of the human.heart,, and 
the: won ‘power given'to, man to. clothe 
his. words in] »which hides from: you 
!»iDhink of her‘only 


ings. were deeper far: than ‘those. evoked !by 
parental love}: and/he.kaew ittochis sorrow, 


-}and had to own the «ad trath eto ‘himself 


hourly, with keen humiliation in that he, a 
strong man; shouldbe led .captive by this 
simple country maid, whose very artlessness 


}}-constituted one. of her chief charms, because 


he had: been so: storm-heaten on ‘the sea of:life, 
and. wished for some haven of rest. and. peace 
which‘she alone seemed to have the power > 


‘| guide him into. But yet it cowld not-be, There 


was a fatal bar against which his hopes were 
ht of his helplessness 
his heart with black 
despair, which wrung his:soul with keen an- 
guish,) re to the world ke wore an im- 
mas 
. What would ‘society think of him, it they 
only knew his secret?’ “He would be-scorned 
for daring to fallin love with his own ward, 
knowing well that there were fetters- which 
galled, which he could not free himself: from ; 


aud daily he crushed down the traitorous love 


whichonly seemed to become stronger muller 
his repression, and put forth fresh shoots and 
new bude, and defied his every effort to pluck 
them out, 

‘+ Lwishfor nothing more!”’-she said, with 
gentle: earnestness. .“‘I-am only: a girl, and 
need advice and aid; and you are-so kindthat 
it would be ungrateful of me to‘have any 
secrets from -you.”’ 

But aithougti she: said. this, and’ meant if, 

yas there was one secret: she dare not toll him 
9 or she hungered for the sound of his voice, 
andwhat joy she experiensed when he was near 
her. Evewhis frown was. more welcome than 
the smiles of-others ; and it troubléd her some- 
what to think that some day, perhaps -all too 
soon, she would have to-bid bim good-bye and 
ay the home which Raymond had provided 
her, and be his wife; never to see that 


grave, noble face again, because he had more 
than hinted he. would go abroad and never re- 
turnto England, 

Heaven grantymy obild, that Ishall _ 


worthy of :your 
voice of 


oe! he’ 6 
emotion ; and anxious to peehee 
teavhigine seotthat penile Srratosens 
rhe ry her so accoun 
for. h is variablemoode 


——— called, 


and haden inte Mr Loraine; ewtich 


and |: was not to his liking; and when he bade Mab 


a bye he did not-refer to the sabject'she so 
ooh Arended aded—his- love for‘her. 
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_OHAP TER V. 
LOVES ECHOES, 


Tue wintry breath of anow and frost:had 
come upon the land in ‘all its keen intensity, 
and skaters looked forward to enjoying many 
happy hours.on the ice, which was now getting 
into prime.condition. 

Who among us does nobt-enjoy rushing 
along othrongh space .in warm wraps which 
defy the biting: wind, our frames aglow with 
health, our spirits-exbilarated to. a pitch that 
transforms winter into.a season of delight-and 
pleasure? is ! 

Down .at Dinglewood Park—Mab's property 

~ whenshe, came of age—qnite:aihost of visitors 
had assembled—among':them Ray aud his 
gentle mother, both. of whom’ seon became 
general fayoutites with everybody, with:Mrs. 
Loraine especially ; but Mabs guardian some- 
how did nofé like the fine young fellow, hecause 
he had not forgotten his mother’s.allusion to 
the portrait which hung.ia Mab’s chamber; 
or the flush that had crimsoned -her brow 
and face when she had heard the,xemark, 

How isit that love makes,us ail.sosensitive 
and keenly watchful of:thingsewhich would 
escape the observation.of. ordimary “porsons, 
aud that the most trivial cironinstance arouses 
in our breast suspicions? It must bo that 
while we are in the flezh loye isnot perfected, 
bat is linked with jealousy, and lacks that 
divine perfectability which assumes that “ por- 
fect love casteth out-all fear,” 

Qf.conzse Raymond, im his ignorance of Mr. 
Lonaine’s cheart, took up. the position -again 
towards Mab:which she hadgranted Lim at 
the Chestnuts, and was very afteative to her 
as her engaged lover, ’ 

Ma felt-uneasy, for her womanly-perception 
became alive to the fact that her gaardian was 
averse to her entering into»any engagement 
without his knowledge’; and she did not care 
to enlighten him as to her promise te beéome 
Ray’s wife,and this .secreey was likely to lead 
to unpleasantness, 

Innecentofany intention to wound her‘son, 
whose lifeior many yearsihad beén’ carefully 
hidden from her:kuowledgs, Mrs. Loraine, who 
in conversing with Mab’s aunt, had learnt of 
the tacit engagemetit which the -young’people 
hadeenteredeinto, said: to him one &fternoon, 
as they eat together in the cosy library, where 
a cheerfdl: fire dispensed genial warmth 
around, —: F ; ih 

‘Dear Harry, I have a piece of néws which 
will somewhat astonish you. Our Mabel was 
secretly engeged to: her cousin before she left 
the Chestnuts > that-accounts for the portrait, 
What a sly little puss she was not 660 mention 
it to us?°°D thinkit is very night they should 
matry, fur both have.meané, and have’ known 
each othercfroms childhood.” 

His faeswas averted from her, for he was 
watching Mab.and Ray through the window 
as they strolled through the park, evidently 
enjoying » most familiar-téte-d-téte, which’ dis- 
pleased him ; and when he ‘heard his méther'’s 
words aml geasped the fact that Mab had given 
her heart-away, his faca became grey with sup- 
pressed passion; and although it was winter he 
threw open the window to breathe more freely, 
fall of the one bitter thought that she was lost 
to him: for ever. . Bat even in ‘his anjust anger, 
.consciente, thateilent monités whispered to hin’ 
‘‘Why should you interfere? Bhehas 4 right 

herself; and*you “are only her 


guardian, witha sacred’ trust: committed ‘ to - 


your care,’ | ; I 
His mother wondered why he did not reply, 
and drew her chair nearer‘the fire to escape 
re: tesity draught-which chille@ the blood in 
ns, 


“I beg your-your pardon, dear mofier,” 
hesaid, ‘It was very ess_of-me to 
throw-open ‘the windew?’’- as‘he-clesed it 
softly. “I am ‘sa 
have told me, for it shows that my ward has 
not yet‘learned.to trust either of ust” 

“Ob, Harry, it-is nob-that; but- she is aby, 
and does not wish ‘us to know of it- yet, but 


she will be sure to ask your permission when | 


to learn what you ° 


the proper time arrives, and do not forget they 
were children together, and that she shared 
his home, and his mother was very kind to her 
when you could not take charge of her.*’ I like 
him very much; he is a frank, fearless, fine 
young fellow, jusj such a man as I- would 
willingly give a daughter of mine to,” 

**I do not care, dear mother, to discuss the 
subject now, but will wait till Mabel thinks fit 
to mention her love affairs to me,”—how 
bitter and harsh his voice sounded even in his 
own ears! ‘She is not of an age yet to know 
Hier own mind ; but if, on inquiry, I find he is 
eligible I ehall not refase my consent.” 

p & He left the room, and his mother over 
knitting: sat and pondered, murmuripg,— 

“What has come to my poor boy; he is\ so 
stern even to meat times—ro unlike his He t 
old self? I wonder if he loves the gitl; but 
does not like to confess'‘it lest people should 
‘say that he took advantage of his-position to 
win'the heiress-for-his wife! But there, that 
is absurd;he could select someone much 
higher-in-station- and far wealthier than our 
sweet Mabel, I wish he would'confide in me; 
unasked I would not even hinfat such'a thing 
for I dread his anger.’ : 

Poor mother! how little you knew that the 
son you loved’ had by one falge step’ ruined his 
whole ‘life, or that he was ashamed to pour his 
sorrows’into your getitle: breast, although ‘his 
love for you amounts to reverence. 

ys sped on. their way, and the’ frost 
fiend had‘bound the earth witli his hard 
breath, turning water into solid masses of' ice 
fit forthe useof man. | 

‘©Oh, how delightful!” said Mab, as she 
heardthe head gardener say to Mr. Loraine, 
“It is quite safe now, sir; ‘and me and my 


billiard board,” 

“We may ‘venture on, then, guardy?” she 
asked, her lovely face beaming ‘with pleasure, 
and: dancing with delight at the prospect of 
enjoying the skating. 

**Yes; but be carcful, child, and do not 
venture-near the spet where the staff and flag 
are placed; that means danger.” 

** Never fear, guardy; Raymond will take 
care of-me. “Fhere'now, are you satisfied ?” 


the frown that came’ into it af'the mention of 
that name, and- said, s6mewhat curtly,— 
“Yes, I suppose I must!” and then walked 
towards a small pavilion which Iay snugly en- 
sconeed in a thick clump of shrubs, which was 
‘situated at one end ‘of the lake, and was 
elegantly farnished as a retiring-room, where 
the skaters could partake of refreshments, 
Mrs. Leraineand Mab’s aunt sat together at 
the low (window, that they might look on at 
the sport whilst enjoying ‘all the comforts of 
spe cosy chamber in which a fire had beon 
fighted, es 
‘Been merry skaters were gliding ‘along the 
ioe, full of the animation of youth, their merry 
laughter firiding an echo in the hearts of the 
two silver-haired dames, for whom such a 
fport was now Li Pema “but who enjoyed 
the scené;' because it brought hack aly to 
their ‘nitids when “they, too, had shared’ in 
such vor ba phose ber had i aa 
| join rem the-great majority. © 
Y Rahtend and Mab Snack each other in 
ever ‘closing circles, and then, ‘arm-in-arm, 
they, skimmed ‘along like swallows over the 
eleabaing uxfnce, which shorie like glass in the 
reys of the wintry sun, = 
» Raymond os », af ‘last, bine grea, 
‘talking to a ‘of young girls ; ‘but‘Mab, 
still{an f Seported herself to, her, heart’s 


content, when a little e's who was near the 


flag on ‘the edge of take, let her “India. 
rubber “baltfall on the ice, ‘along which it 


’ beeause ew not what thé flag nreant, she 
ran’ eagerly after it, amid quite a chorus of 


screams. 
Mab, who was ‘near; saw the child’s peril, 





and, without a moment's hesitation, skated on 
the treacherous ice, which creaked and heaven 
under her light weight, and, seizing the little 


€ 


men have swept it until it is as smopth as a’ 


He averted his face that she should not see | 


rolled ee and not dreaming of danger, | 
e 


girl, tried to regain the firmer ice ; but before 
rhe could reach safety the glassy mass cracked, 
and, with a heroism all her own, she, exerting 
her whole‘strength, threw the child from her, 
but saBk herself,and vanished amid the float- 
ing débris, “ : 

Loraine, who had seen the accident, imme- 
diately bounded from the pavilion with the 
speed of an antelope, and, diving beneath the 
broken fragments, groped his way to where 
she had sank just as Raymond reached the 
spot, and followed his brave example. 

How it came about that Loraine found her 
and brought her to the bank he never knew; 
but a great throb of joy was in his heart, be- 
cause he held her’ half-insensible form iPhis 
arms, and, for the moment, she was all his 
own, end he murmured,— 

4‘ My darling, my precious love! Saved by 
me, thank Heaven !” ; 

“But a woman’s wail smote upon bis ear,— 

‘¢My son} my son! save him, for the love 
of Heayen!’” 

Phen he heard his own mother’s voice 
say,— y 

‘“Frarry,’Raymond’Vincent, is under the 
ice.” ° > - 

And & fierce joy possessed him, because now 
his unconscious rival would no longer stand in 
his way, but that bither cry,of agony stilkrang 
in his ears, and proved tog strong for him to 


ost od Baad 
though he did not wish to.give up Mab to 
the care, of another, yet his manly instincts 
avereame every other consideration, and, 
‘placing his dear burthen,in the, strong arms, of 
one of the gentlemen, he again plunged, into 
the chill waters, and succeeded in reaguing 
Boor Ray, from whom. eyery. vestige. of life had 


Luckily, amongst,tha visitors was,a medical 
man, who, after the Se been cpnyveyed 
to the house, exerted all his, skill, and, the re- 
sources of science to restoring apimation, and 
succeeded, at last, almost against hope, 
~ Loraine naturally became the hero of, the 
hour, bat he shrank away{from his admixers, 
and shut. himself in his;chamber, because his 
emotions were such that, he could not bear the 
thought, of even his own mother secing him. — 

When he was alone he threw himself on bis 
knees and gaye thanks to. the Most High for 
Mab's safety, and for having been saved 


l from, the moral guilt of crime in not, giving 


way_to the temptation which so fiercely 
assailed him, and to which he had nearly 
‘succumbed. 

Pacing the, narrow confines of his.zoom, he 
mourmared,— 

“ Would that I had saved themand- perished 

myself, my aching heart would be now: stilled 
for ever! I snatehed one -kiss from her lips’ 
dastard that Iwas, and feel it now, burning 
into my very soul, And what a delicious joy 
camé.into: my- heart. when Iheld my beautiful 
one+-my Mabsl—in my arms, and.spoke to 
her of my sééret, although:she could not hear 
}me; buf—and the thought is madness—she 
loves another, and I have given him back to 
her.and life. Ob! kind Heaven, be merciful, 
and takeaway my heart of flesh and give me 
one of stone, that.cannot be touched by human 
passions’? . 

Meanwhile Mabel; in her own little room, lay 
and tried to think'that‘her memory was play- 
ing her a trick, for upon’ her “brajn there ‘lay 

“words which she thonght she had’ heard when 

helf unconseious, she Jey in her gnardian,s 
arms, ‘My darling !*my precious love! saved 
‘by me, thank Heaven f’’ and it filled her with 
pweet pleasure, although it might be only an 
illusion, and hiding her blush face in tho 
‘pillow, tearsof joy escaped’from her eyes as 
she 


murmured,— 
“Ffe saved my life, and T belong to him. Oh ! 
how I love him! but perhaps I am wrong. It 
Pmay be & ‘bin ‘to think of him when tT have 
‘promised-to he Ray’s wife. I wish I had a 
hmother who could advise me what to,do! I 
‘ eannot tell auntie, and date‘not mention. my 
secret to his mother of a! women. What is 
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te become of ms? I cannot live without 
| ” 

It was bitter for her to feel that in the hey- 
Gay of her life, when rosea should strew 
her path, there should be only thorns to stab 
and wound her; and she prayed to her 
Heavenly Father to take her into His keeping, 
and guide and protect her amidst the shoals 
and breakers of life; and then sweet, refresh- 
ing sleep closed her blae-veined lids. And when 
she awoke she felt refreshed, and, dressing 
hastily, came down and joined the guests, but 
her wandering eyes saw not her guardian 
neither Ray. #. 

The grateful mother of the child she hed 
saved so heroically, at the risk of her own life, 
thanked her with grateful tears for the service 
she had rendered her, and Mab found herself 
the centre of attraction and the cynosure of 
all eyes. 

For the first time she learnt of Ray’s acci- 
dent, and it pained her to think that he had 
risked his life for hers at a time when her 
heart had been given toanother ; and instead 
of joy she felt a keen sense of sadness that 
she had been uatrue to him, the companion of 
her childhood, whosesmile had ever weloomed 
her, and whose mother had proved such a 
treasure-house of love and affection for the 
orphan she had taken into her home, 

And her memory reverted to the time when, 
seated in the orchard among the branches of 
an apple tree, he had brought her the first 
intelligence of her guardian’s co , and then 
came the hours of parting in which Ray had 
spoken of his love, and passionately pleaded for 
hers in return, and she had promised to be 
his little wife. 

Bat in a few short months this picture had 
been effaced by another, in which a grave, 
dark, handsome face had won its way into her 
innocent heart to the exclusion of everything 
else, until she lived only for it; and now he 
had given her back life which would be worth- 
less unless shared with him, 

What cared she for his years, which ex- 
ceeded hers by more than half? He had be- 
come the idol of her young soul, and she 
loved him with all the intensity of her impres- 
sionable heart, which beat only for him. 
ace ragn 4 accidents — a _— we 

© party, whish soon separated, leaving o 
Ray and his mother behind, Even they had 
not long to stay, for he was going abroad to 
India in the capacity of civil engineer; and 
when he said the last good-bye to his girl-love 
he was fall of hope for the Tosere, and never 
suspected that her love was not his. 

“ Heaven bless you, my darling!” were his 
last words, and they often recurred to her in 
yearstocome, “I kaow I am securein your 
dear love, and some day I will return to claim 
you as my wife, after having fought and won 
the battle of life. Your guardian is one of 
the noblest of men, and I leave you cheerfally 
in his care, knowing that you will be safe.” 

‘* Yes,” she thought, “safe from him, but 
not from my own inclinations.” 

When Ray had gone, and sailed over the 
salt seas, Loraine watched Mab keenly from 
day to day to see if she fretted for him, and 
he wondered much why her smile was still as 
bright as before, and no tears came into her 
gentle eyes for the love that had left her, and 

t, per ce, never retarn. 

Mrs, Loraine had her suspicions aroused by 
both ward and guardian, that they were 
secretly in love with each other ; and not know- 
ing of any impediment to their happiness, she 
resolved to probe the girl’s heart, so as to 
ascertain the truth, if it was as she sus- 
spected, to advise them to defy the opinion, of 

© world, and marry. 

‘*It would-be much better,” she thought, * if 
they were to do that, instead of wearing out 
their hearts in one eternal longing for happi- 
ness.” 

And loving her son dearer than her own life, 
whose span was fast drawing to a close, she 
took the first opportunity of speaking dis- 
creetly to Mab; and being a woman of tact, 
did not rush at her ‘subject, but began by re- 





ferring to Ray, saying, ‘‘ My dear Mabel, have 


you heard from your cousin since he sailed? ”’ 

‘* Yes, dear Mrs. Loraine, but only once. He 
wrote very cheerfully, and seemed to like 
the novelty of being aboard ship.” 

‘‘Come here, dear child, and sit near me.” 

Mab obeyed, and brought a footstool, and 
sat with her sunny head resting on the old 
lady’s knee, presenting a sweet pictare of 
youth and aye, each sweet, pure and innocent, 
and full of love, for one and the same man, 
namely, Loraine, 

“‘ Are you going to scold me dear?” Mab 
asked, playfully. 

“No! my darling! why should 1? You are 
too good for anything bat caresses,’ this as 
she laid her aged hand on the golden tresses 
lightly. ‘‘I want to see youhappy. Do you 
really love your cousin? Pardon the question ; 
bat being a woman myself, I am quick to dis- 
cern; and somehow, sweet innocent, I think, 
when you promised to be his wife, you were 
too young to understand what it meant.” 

** How clever youare! That was just what 
auntie told me; but dear Ray bothered me so 
that I said yes ; but indeed I only love him as a 
sister might a brother. Was it wrong of me to 
promise? ’’ 

“No dear, not if you thought that love 
would come with years. But, tell me, have you 
seen anyone since you could really love? Do not 
answer unless you choose.” 

Mab nestled in her lap, and looking up half 
shyly into the sweet benign face that was bend- 
ing over her with tender solicitude, said, as a 
tell-tale rosy blush stole into her cheeks, — 

“Cannot you guess? You are so wise, and 
know everything. I cannot help loving him ; 
everybody does that.’’ 

‘* Mab, do you mean my dear son, my noble 
boy?” she asked tremulously, for a great joy 
had come into her heart when the lovely girh 
half hinted her secret. 

** Who else is worthy of being loved, dear?’”’ 
said Mab, with such artless simplicity that 
the old lady smiled; ‘he is so kind and good 
to everybody. Am I wrong in feeling this love 
for him? It must be love, for I am sad when 
he is absent. And, oh ! so glad when he is near 
me, and his voice sounds so sweet in my ears 
that I could listen to it for ever.” 

“There can be nothing wrong dear, in true 
love! But remember the disparity in your 
ages? ” “ 

“Oh!” and now she blushed furiously, ‘I 
do not want to be his wife, but would like him 
to be my guardian always. He would not think 
of marrying a simple girl like me, when 80 
many ladies would like him for a husband.” 

The old lady laughed a low, silvery laugh 
at the naivete displayed by this lovely creature ; 
and patting her head fondly said, playfally,— 

**We shall see what she shall see, Bide 
awee, sweet little birdie, and perhaps this 
dream of your young life will be ful . Now 
kiss me, and run away, for you have to prac- 
tice your new song which he gave you.” 

Mab ran out of the room to hide her 
oonfusion which her confession had given rise 
to; but with all her heart felt joyous; for had 
not his mother bid her hope, and in her she 
a & — ally! ini: antes iin 

nthe drawing-room the yrs of ear 
spring .rastled the curtains and to 
lovingly with the flowers which were s0 
lavishly placed about the room. 

Taking up a sheet of music, on the title:page 
of which he had written,—‘ To dear Mabel, 
with her guardian’s affectionate wishes, 
—Lorarms,” she kissed the spot, because his 
hand had rested there, murmuring,— 

“My. love—my noble Harry!” and then 
she blushed at her own temerity, feeling her 
inferiority, and his many noble qualities of 
heart and intellect. 

Then seating herself she ran her fingers 
lightly over the keys and sang the song of his 
choice, her sweet soprano voice floating in 
waves of melody through the chamber and 
along the corridor. 

ter she had ran through it once she said, 
half aloud, — 





“He gave me this because of my parting 
with Ray; but the words, though beautiful, 
do not touch my heart as if he were leaving 
me for some t shore. I would weep 
then, and refuse comfort.’ 

Little did she dream that outside the door 
stood Loraine, drinking in the sounds of herever 
dear voice, and that he overheard her soliloquy, 
which revealed to him the state of her young 
heart ; and clasping his forehead he thought,— 

* Oh, Heaven, has it come to this—that the 
love I so covet is mine—that never can he 
claimed by me? I wish that she would hate me 
instead! I could bear it better—it would 
make me brave to try and forget her!” 

In the bitterness of this discovery there 
came again the words and music of the song, 
and for a brief a he was happy as he 
listened to the touching poem—one of Moore’s 
his favourite poet. 

Bh 

My tears will 4 ae 

Pl still be thine, oa thou'lt be miae ; 
T'll love thee though we sever, 

Oh, say, can I e’er cease to sigh, 
Or cease to love ?—oh, never ! 

Wilt thou think of me, love, 
When thou art far away? 

Oh, I'll think of thee, love ! 
Never, never stray! 

Let not other wiles, love, 
Thy ardent heart betray ; 

Remember my smile, love, 
When I am far away.” 


He stole in noiselessly, and seating him- 
self on a chair watched her with love’s hunger 
in his eyes; and in spite of himself a deep 
sigh escaped from his over-burdened heart; 
and t2rming she saw his anguished face, and 
pn yor, everything but that she loved him, 
and that he was sad, she flew to his side and 
said, tremulously,— 

ay guardy, what has happened? Are 

+ ? ” 
sats No, child,” and his voice shook under the 
strength of hisdeep emotion. ‘‘ The words of 
the song touched me to the heart, Mabel, be- 
cause I am about to leave England.” 

She staggered at the suddenness of the an- 
nouncement, and clatched the back of a chair 
to save her from falling, her face as pale as a 
eo ae eyes laden with terror, as she 

asped,— 
: “ Qh, no; do not tell me that!” 

“*Mabel, what are you saying? Do you 
know what your words imply?’ he asked, 
hoarsely. 

“I only know that I cannot bear the thought 
of anh leaving me. We have been so happy 


“Oh, ohild, you know not my heart, or you 
would not say that! Every hour that I live 
in your society is torture to my soul!”’ 

“Oh, how you must hate me, then! *’ 

Rising he caught the fairy form in his 
strong clasp, and, pressing her to his heart, 
showered down hot, burning kisses that 
scorched her with love’s fire as he said,— 

“Ig that hate, and that, and that! Oh, 
Mabel, why—oh, why, did you make me love 

to distraction, when I am—oh, Heaven, 
aeues tell you the secret that I have carried 
oPghe felt happy i his emb though 
t in embrace, even thoug' 
his words torrified her, and his kisses ran 
like fire through her quivering frame. 

sD ae love me, then?” she asked, pas- 
sionately; ‘‘and can you leave me to die—to 
wither like a poor flower thirsting for rain? 
Oh! no, that cannot be! Why should you go 
now that we know of each others’ love, just 
as the cup of bliss is pressed to our lips? It 
you go I will go too, and will leave everything 
~Sesrtete or your dear sake!” 

“This is madness,” he said, as he released 
her, and placed her in a seat; “in a moment 
ee a 
have my » leave me ; 
go while you pee safe, or I might be 
tem beyond my strength. If youlove me, 
a k of my honour, and save me from my- 
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«« Why should you say such strange words to 
me?” he faltered. ‘One moment youspeak 
of your love, and give me kisses, and the next 
you bid me leave you, as if I was hateful in 
your very sight. Is it because of Raymond? 
I do not love him, but only you.” 

“It is not that, Mabel; would to Heaven 
no greater barrier than he stood in our way!” 

“Then it must be that before you saw me 
you plighted your love to someone else. Oh! 
do not me in ao let me know the 


“Oh! despicable coward that I am, to be 
shamed into the truth by a gentle girl like 
you. Let me recall my words, a 3 that 
they et “rd spoken. Rae ! do, for both our 
sakes, an me pass out of your pure, young 
life like a black aveam: m 

‘Can love be 80 cruel? Oh! no, I cannot 
let the sweet assurance of your love be strickén 
down dead at my feet without knowing why it 
should die. Come, be brave, and tell me all; 
we may overcome every obstacle to our happi- 
ness. Did not I dare to love you when my 
“— had a ighted a § anotine 2: yd 

@ groan anguish of spirit, and sa 
with his head clasped in his hot, feverish 
hands, afraid to own himself the dastard he 
appeared in his own eyes, 

ising, she placed her small white hand on 
his shosiier. and her mere touch thrilled his 


very g- 

“* Come, tell me your secret ; it will be sacred 
to me even were it murder itself. You do not 
know me, dear love, how I can suffer if needs 
be. Try me, and you will not find me want- 
ing. O Bm to me; x tg, ng rather 
than t like this. ,» Lam at your 
side, y to share your sorrow and to com- 
fort you.” 

pees his head, he said,— 

“ , | owe it fo you to confess all,” and, 
placing a chair for her, she seated herself 
close beside him, and clasped his hand to give 
him courage. ‘‘ My own heart condemns me,” 
he said, bitterly ; ‘and, when oe know all, 
even you will not excuse me, Listen, Mabel, 
to the sad story of my life, Years ago, when 
travelling abroad, I conceived a mad infatua- 
tion for a foreign, worthless woman, and, in a 
moment of weaknes;, I married her.” 

‘** Go on,” she said, calmly, although she was 
fast losing control of her senses, for she had 
no idea that his confession would reveal auy- 
thing like what she had listened to, but 
thought that, in a moment of anger, he had 
slain a man, and that the crime stood between 
his love and her. 

“She still lives, oh! but not as my wife. 
She deserted me for another, and I am not 
able to get my heart high enough to publish 
my shame to the, world, for my sweet mother’s 
sake, who does not know my secret.” 

He had, whilst speaking, averted his face, 
lest he should read his condemnation in hers, 
and bs thrust forth from the paradise which 
her love had created forhim, Buthearing no 
response, no word of reproach or comfort 
from her lips, he turned, aud saw her white 
face and closed eyes, and, fearing that the 
shock had killed her, raised her in his arms 
and bore her to the library to his mother, 
saying, hoatsely,— 

“ Mother, I have killed her ! ” 

And then, placing Mab’s insensible form on 
. couch, he staggered, and fell heavily to the 

oor, 





CHAPTER VIL, AND LAST. 


For weeks Loraine hovered betwixt life and 
death, fighting the black angel that had spread 
his sable pinions over him to snatch him awa 
from this world and from Mab, who never left 
his side by night or day, but bravely nursed 
him ny it all, and listened to his ravings, 
in which he implored her to forgive him and 
love him still, 

She was being tried and purified in the fur- 
nace of affliction, and'the pure gold of. her 
nature came to the surface and gained for 





her the deepest love and affection from his 
mother that ever one woman was capable of 
bestewing on another, 

Mab had left the Chestnuts a mere child, 
and now, in a few months, she was trans- 
formed into a woman fall of beautiful in- 
stincts, ready to suffer for the man she 
— although she knew that he was not 


Then came the period of convalescence in 
the time of summer roses and sweet per- 
fames, when nature had decked herself with 

s, and the sun shone brightly and the 
eavens were blue, and the earth teemed 
with the promise of a rich harvest of wine 
and corn to make glad the heart of man, 
and Dinglewood Park was in all its glory of 
summer array of green, and gold, and crimson, 
and blue, with the grass waving high, and the 
flocks and herds grazing in the meadows. 

Loraine and Mab were seated on the lawn 
in the crimson twilight, with the low twitter- 
ing of birds sounding in their ears like echoes, 
and the musical of sheep bells wafted 
to them on the sweet air redolent of new-mown 
hay, and from a thicket came the nightingale’s 
song, aoe their hearts with a sense of peace. 
ful rest and calm. 

“ And must we , dear’one ?”’ he said, as 
he looked into her face with a sigh; “ but why 
do I ask only to mock myself with delusions? 
Oh, that I were free! then my happiness would 
be complete ; but now I &m most miserable, 
and you, dear love, cannot remain near me, 
it would be wrong, and I dare not ask you to 
make any more sacrifices for my sake. You 
oo try and forget me, and be Raymond’s 

ong 


“ That oan never be,” she said with gentle 
firmness. ‘It would be wrong to him, to you, 
to me. I dare not meet him at the altar to 
swear in the sight of Heaven to love, honour, 
and obey when my heart has been given to 
you. I will never marry.” 

*T have wasted your sweet life—I who love 
you with all the strength of my mature man- 
hood! Oh, it is cruel! bat I am helpless. I 
could not see my mother bow her head in 
shame, or blush in her old age for the honour 
of the Loraines. She is gliding peacefally to- 
wards the valley of the shadow of death, and 
her mind would only become unsettled if I 
told her I had a wife living who had brought 
disgrace upon us all. Oh, my gentle love! how 
I fought and battled against the impulses of 
my heart for your dear sake ; but love proved 
stronger than principle, and I was vanquished, 
I who thought myself for ever safe from love’s 
power, and my vaunted strength in the hour of 
temptation proved weaker than a rope of sand. 
Oh, my darling! can you ever forgive me?” 

“Yes, dear Harry, I hungered for 
the love which you gave me; and although it 
has brought me a crown of thorns instead of 
roses, yet I would rather suffer than not have 
known that I had gained your love,” 

He looked at her with, oh! such a depth of 
love and passion in his eyes as if he longed 
to strain her to his heart and to say—“ Come, 
let us fly to some distant shore and be happy 


in each other’s love.” 


But he checked the impulse, for illness had 
purified and strengthened his moral nature, 
aud purged his soul from the dross which had 
clogged it, and he could say nothing, but only 
sigh and clasp her little hand mney: 

There was a step on the gravel path, and 
turning he saw his aged mother, her silver hair 
dyed with the crimson hues of the setting sun, 
her face wearing a placid smile as she looked 
with all a mother’s loving tenderness at her 
son and Mab, both of whom she looked upon as 
her children. 

She held a letter in her hand, marked very 
important, and bearing a foreign postmark, 
and said,— 

‘*Dear Harry, this came an hour ago, but I 
did not like to disturb you. . And, dear Mab, 
come, dear child, suppose we take a stroll and 
leave him to read the letter.” 

Arm-in-arm they wandered ‘over the mossy 
tarf in the sum mar gloaming, whilst he opened 





and read its contents; then a glad cry escaped 
his lips, and he exclaimed,— 

‘‘Mab my love, come ‘to me, saved—free ! 
Oh! come quickly to share my joy!” 

She flew to him on the wings of love, and 
straining her to him, he whispered,— 

‘‘My wife that is to be, read the joyful 
news for yourself!” 

And whilst she read, with his arm encircling 
her slim waist, aud her golden head nestling 
against his shoulder, his mother watched them, 
and with clasped hands and tearful eyes 
thanked Heaven for the joy she could see 
radiating their faces. 

The letter enclosed a marriage certificate, 
peered that his faithless wife had committed 
igamy in marrying him, and that, havin 

returned to her first husband, she again pla 
him false, and his revenge was to expose Ler 
to {the eyes of the man upon whose bounty 
they had both been living. ‘ 

* 


Six months later it was Mab’s wedding 
morn and the trees were just putting tender 
buds of promise ; the birds were building their 
nests, and all nature began once more to teem 
with life andbeauty. She was readinga letter 
from her aunt Vincent, who congratulated her 
on her choice, and commended her for her 
courage in being happy with the man she loved, 
instead of keeping her promise to Raymond, to 
whom she she would write and break 
the news. 

It was a quiet wedding, and love was its 
chief charm, for both bride and bridegroom had 
been sorely tried, and were now reaping the 
reward of their constancy. 

Years of happiness werebefore them, and in 
due course a son and heir came to bless them, 
and to be oe by its doting grandmother. 

Raymond had written to say in his usual 
style that he wouldn’t break his heart, for 
there was as good fish in the sea as ever was 
caught, and promised when he returned to 
England to visit Mab and her husband; which 
ne he fulfilled with Kate, the vicar’s 

aughter, who was now his wife. 

Aunt Vincent was a constant visitor to 
Dinglewood Park, where she was always wel- 
come ; and said one day to her niece archly,— 

“You little rogue, why you secured both a 
husband and a guardian!’ 

And Loraine standing by replied, tenderly, — 

“ Yes, I am still Mab’s guardian!” 


(THE END.] 








No man is sofoolish but he may give another 
good counsel sometimes; and no man is so wise 
but he may err if he will take no other’s coun- 
sel but his own. 


Tux Shakers, who are still at Hordle, on 
the borders of the New Forest, are r to 
have suffered considerably during the late 
storm, the canvas roofings of some of their 
tents being carried away by the wind. The 
community, which at one time numbered con- 
siderably over one hundred, has been reduced 
to a total rather below sixty, of whom some 
few are provided with sleeping accommodation 
in the village, though the bulk of the party 
both live and sleep in the tents. 


TRANSATLANTIC millionaires sometimes furnish 
their houses with more extravagance than 
taste, judging from the San Francisco News 
Letter's account of a gorgeous home in Missouri. 
There the proprietor has an original method 
of displaying his works of art, for “suspended 
to the elaborate gas fixtures from the ceiling 
are long lines of figures in imitation of all the 
ancient statuary, and presenting a delightful 
series of pictures.’ Seen by a nervous person 
in the gloaming, by the way, the sculpture 
might suggest a collection of ancient gallows 
and their occupants. Bright colours reign in 
all the rooms, as one devoted to hothouse 
flowers has a brilliant green carpet to imitate 
nature, and another contains a hundred 
canaries, with a carpst as yellow as the birds. 
Huge mirrors are inserted in all the furniture, 
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apreraeer 


My Daan.—An expression use] by;mam and 
wife at the commencement of.a quarrel, , 


Wauy-shonld a tailor make an anbiassed poli: : 
tician ?—Because he goes in for both:men-and }. 


measures. 


Provers with A ‘Tar, To rr.—Where there’s 
® will there's & way for the Igwyers to make 
some mioney. 

Warcn is the easiest of the three professions 
—law, physio, or divinity ?—Divinity—becauss 
it is easier to pr than to pzactice,. 

“Sar down,” said a handsomely-dressed, 
vivacious young lady ata fashionable watering: 
place ; “sit down ; it’s abeut the only thing you 
camdo here without peying for it.” 


Over 140,000 plants are known to-botanists} 
and, yet ontof the. lot, the chemist can’t make 
@ mixture that will undo in. ten ,minntes 
the work a,bornet bas done in two.seconds. 

“ Yomare the) most handsome: lady, I ever 
saw, saidca gemtleman to.one of the fair. “I 
wis I coald:say:asmuch for yes replied the 
lady.: “You ¢ould,:madame,.if' you paid as 
little. regard: to trath.as I, have, " 


A really. picturesque hat on a really pic. 


‘“tauresqae head is something to rém, 


says a fashion writer. Certainly ‘it is,-and 


80 is a pictaresque black eye overa badly { 
swollennose. 


Ove day, on the steps.of.aclub, thelate H; 

igh was. aaked: if, there.wesingide! a ne 
a eh nate of Ne ashore yon” Bele) 
inquired. 


Doeror “W—: ‘“Mr. 'C-——, whattis a 
spiral ?’*C€—=: «Tt is avirele} * butevery time 
it comes round it- misses,” Doctor WwW: 
s ~beeneog like" you, then, as yon generally 


- ‘a Gear, Ican’t find the cold ghisel, and 

met places it, in this. closet myself "ouly 

“Yes, a.nice plage that was to 

oat it ao weather .aa. this, and-close by. the 

kitchen range, too. it would not stay 

cold. two.miputes. It’s. down cellar inthe re- 
frigerator,”’ 


‘* Now, Edith)’ said,her mother, ‘‘ you are q 


going to be a good girl to-day and act lixe a 
little lady, .aven’t you?-” “Yes, mamma,’ 
replied Edith, adding after a few moments 
silent, cogitation, ‘/What makes oo say ‘ Little 
lady,’ mamma? Is: it: cause. big ladies.act so 
awfal 979 

Two doctors are conferring together about; 
a rich old. gentleman, whose family, full of 
solicitude, wish ‘to.incarceratehim, ‘* There 
is no: doubt,” says one of them, “thathis mind, 
is nob quite: right. ‘He is evidently amono- 
maniac;* “In .what way?” ‘He ‘is a, 
moalade imaginaire. ‘He has.congulted every; 
physician aud doctor» in ~“Papis’’ The 
other doctor, who understands the interests, 
of the fazulty, regards his sev 
and » says: “You call that being crazy ? I 
think he conld net bemorerational, Isuppo 
that. you. were going tospeakto me of one o 
those barmfal beings, of whom there are:so 
many—an imaginary healthy man |” 

Hert is rathera good: story which may serve 
toillustrate the imfluence of certain regulations 


upon the humorous fancy. An officer, who [| 


had failed to acquaint himself with the latest 
amended form of a previously amended regula, 
tion, recently submitted a claim for reimburse. 
ment of travelling expenses, in which the sum 
of sixpeace was-charged under the,very ordi: 

head of “porter.” ‘The item was dis- 
allowed, and he wasreferred to tha Regulation 
which prohibits any claim being preferred 
under like circumstances for refreshments, 
Ha.stuck, however, tohis item, and explained 
thatthe porter was-nota fivid, but a man who, 
he assumed, was worthy of his hire. 


orely ) withent : 





L Tam society belleiesometimes known by Ker 4 


Tur best thirg .in print.—A pretty girl in a) 
cotton’ dress, hes 


‘purge. expepiences 
Wax does. person: who: is outs ofthealth | 
partly lose his sense of touch ?—Becauserhe 
doesn’t feel well. 
A  HARDRESSER: at the Hestendhas otbsis 
} startling announcement im his:shop vy“. Ladies’ 
> shortcomings umade'upiand arrangsd.”’ 
A’ WaisrEr. Some melicions, r. 
tint ‘the letters “M.D.” wh A: Me 
fter physipians” names 1 xin Mee ngy Down,’» 
Inigaaid that.o pair, of pretty,-eyes,ane,the | ‘ 
heat imAR fox. eaman a by) AE vo “y 
60; is, wERgues Fy <a LB8E -, 
many a man hag been. shaved by.them. 
Harp ‘a ‘four- told 
“story of Little Rea Riding Hood, “I'den’t se? 


for. I should think’ the phe wogll ube 
have been enough “for it. ‘She wo 
owas-as large as mine f'?”"~ - 
“ Wuar .ipfluence hes. the’ mon ALG Hoary 
tide?” the teacher asked? ton fea ener | 
“said it depended on what was fied: ‘it itw 
dog it made him howl; and. if it ving gut 
untied it ie as 5Q0H BS a Cow, or & young: my 
came slo t is such things asithis that 
rake the e echoo ipathiers want tolay: fpr and 
every day at tour o'clock. 


iP “ H 
ow-can, I Iga + 
mured a lover, in iperansoin ny Sulogr 2 


ness, as he abeorzed meek da of the 

approach a perpen mai 

Jobn,”’, respow ie 8, eat 

cence, “ yoru peg | 

through the hall you Sin ne iiatle" 

father, avd if you Jeaye mer a the 

L shed yon’ll be,likely, to ciety up, the dog !. 
A 1ap¥ notdeclingas well.as.sheJiked, went, 


sony ga 
u 


dopter, alter looking:at her.tongue, feeling- her 
pulse, aud asking her SAPAET. A086 GBM Mel 
should adyise you--yes, I should advise you 
—shem !—to getmarried.” .“ Are yan ahagie, 
doctor?” inquired the fair patient, with asig- 
nificant, yet modest smile. “Tam,, my asx 
lady:;bat.it is not etiquette, you: know, for 
physicians to take the physic, they: presoribe.”’ 

Tuere is a charming frankness, which would 
no doubt be properly appreciated by.a modern 

Bill Sykes, or by any other-enterprising cracks. 
mav, in a notice that is printed ‘on ® card | 
hanging near a hugs:safe-in a storeat Nanga. | 
tuck, Connecticut. > It runs.as:follows;:-'*'To 
\Burglars, We -keep no. money in thiasafe. 
This is for fire only.y Qur moriey'is up at the 
thouse. Come up. ° We ‘have four 
| two rifles, three horse-pistels, andone revolver, 
all loaded, ready for use, and warranted: to 
iki] at pang rods, ‘Time tg ye here is wasted. 
Verb. sap genial appeal is accom- 
panied on directions a opening the safe, so 
that if the burglar.ie not convinced of the | 
truth of the statements om the card; he may, 
having recourse to unnecessary | 
violence, see and judge for himself. 

Tux Retort: Coystaovs,—The following 
story’ is going the round of the dinner-tablés 
at conntry houses, afid is too good to be lost, 
‘but as to names it must be a “ riddling ” 
matter forthe reader. “Mrs.——, a witty Irish 
lady of a distingnished family, being in the 
gallery of the Hoase of Commons one of the. 
Hast nights of the sgsgion, the seats were all 
oconpied, when itt eame anotber Mrse.——. 
Mra, No. 2, who, somewhat put otif ‘at finding. 
no room, made herself verydisagreeable, in- 
sisting upon ladies making place for her, in 

which operation Mrs.— Tooke ped her’ parse. 
Mrs. No. 2 picked it up and loo 

owner. ‘Phat is: mine,” said‘Mrs.—. 
which Mrs. G-—, in a sneering-way, replied, 
“ Oh, with £50 in it, Tsappose?” “No,” said! 
Mrs.—, with a wicked smile that smote, 





Evagay,tim dale is | 
VERY, times degtor, # mania Bulag, his 


Lwhat the wolf waited 4o-éabup the tittle girl |'qnee, 


: to. .comsult.o physician, .“‘ Well,” said, the | 


cee iat ‘or the |: 
‘To 


a ‘Wav is & sboe likes gencta} ‘servant ?—Be. 
rpenip is thade of awl 

Haw.to mako 4.tall man higit. Rob him of 
his purse. . 

i RELIC alan fellow endeavouring to 


—— men. re spoken. of as. angels, and 
BS my Nowe 1 must-have been an ark-angel. - 

iW oasmy -:are:'theofunmmicst. when they . say 
nothing ;-but women ave-so:seldom-funny. 


Rep ia thi =f retary be baby, b 
atlerwaed ‘it beconies # yeller. tae e e 
ks BAby, oattinge, is sometimes called a cry- 


hag, brskeeh called 
ior eove? 
pps: pent nape 


rr ewes went butJittle,dhene-below,:bat he 
ane eS Sitowanen: Af he: doesn't get 


on rerwites 


yeat-oldet, ‘on’ ‘being tld the }'°F#¥9 


¥ou dan'tcal jadigeceyvinteabilleppecr- 
remarked: always judge who took yw drink of 
d }Jinsecihoil from @ gin bottle. © 
Ir the young pharmacists don't behave bet- 
ter, = ‘young Pharipasisters'wilPogtch them 
9 | Sad manty- them. 
‘ASotNG hidy calls: er beau.” ‘Godeysuchte 
ycanse he is, always Paangiid, over the. Spout 


ee i! people _ - the Shannoi ” 
sa ths aut ah oe 
Boaralen ‘satay. at we found. Aisin 
A aon Quenr.—Repanse Fan.0oAn Taneh 
» |.im) ae Rallmamoencd it, follow, whew youre 
AN ot yeeow of @ #an er of coffee 
HOR: OF,i2, & state Ae BROT Y- feen- 
sumption ? : 
“I powish yeulwould ¢omé home © arlier,’ 


PB .said a! ~wonian: a * Bam afraid 


hto stay Salome.\-I valways -imagine: there's 
somebody ‘im the house, bat when you conie I 
know there ain't’ 

“My brethrén,’"said Swift, in’ a ‘sermon, 
‘*there are three b ge of pride—of ‘bifth, ‘of 
riches, and of talents. mh ie ‘not of the 
at: Ene I able to that abomin- 


7 — Resorve.—Rector’s Wife >'*An’ 
other.ac to be-married to,alord! - It’s sim- 
visshocking” ‘“‘T’'m afraid there’s,no, ver 
it, Septimus ;-we shall have to bring.up 
geline:for. the stage |” 

Ar ah hotel in Glasgow, a gentleman. findin 
that the person who had acted-as waiter could 
not give him certain informationwhich he 
wanted, put the question: *! Do you~belong to 
the: isament ?” To which dames replied : 
*“ No; sir. °T belong to.the opyee 

le fellow 


A capyraL anecdote, is tila of. 
who, in turning over the leaves. of ak wbook, 
basa acreage he, well-known pi some 
viet their. ty com- 
panion exa picture carefally, and 
ota witha severe 


aions Ipok at me, slowly 
came out ’995 Dy was 
afraid of ising balled. . r 
-- @Eisarxoa !” ejaculated @ guardian to hi® 
pretty niece, as ae entered vabapanlent and saw 
her in the arms ofa swain who had:just popped 
the question and sealed it with«a, kiss, = 8 
the time of daynow?” ‘+I: should-think it was 
about half-past twelve,” was the cool reply of 
the blushing damsel; ‘‘ you see we are almost 
one, ” 

Iv wis Avpury.— How do you like my 
new jersey?” said Mrs. Blim to herhusband. 
“Tis quite nice, dear, bat when .« woman 
Kas ahead asred as yours—+" *“?Taio’t red, 
you mean thin “ive auburn!’ “interrupted 
Mrs. B. oe . “Well, sweet, when 2% 

nm has a head as auburn as yours, she 
shouldn't get a Jersey of the same colour, for if 
she went, Me on Se re ee a. 
the nei urs might see her wn in a 
Seven of fire, and——” Mr, Bhim had occasion 





“it has been emptied by your husband;”’ 


just at this time to gointo another-room. 
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SOOIRTY. 


Tur Dake and Pre sceny of ‘Richmond and 
Gordon's, guests at Gordon Castle in foctudad 
Lord Leconfield, Sie Adolphus. Liddell, Colonel 

and Mrs. foe ts Miss es is. C, 
Ocaret 38 anit ts Pigs ey ma be Ena ee 


stnlicing 2 h Forest* one ‘da “ 
brought down. gg stags, cd. 
Paget brought down a stag in the same can 


Duxgosm Casrtix, the Highland. home.of 
the Duke of a awas-the seene of 
‘ s of a more than ordinarily interest- 


escription, the other week, e annual 
competitions pola ec. cle the Scottish ..High- 
lands st;dbas, year, were indulged 
in, and the neghpoat ood sf Dunrobin was 
gay, with a Radin to wif, the annt 
pouae:e ere, W, 


See aa under the command - 
Lientenstit @olonet the pear uis of Stafford, 
the other Afioars hela Maior, Kgags arkat 
and Adjatant Webber Smith..\ Present to 
witness the ag: sight were the Dake 
and Dughess_of Su'herland, Wady Fitz 
hardiage, Sir, Beary: Green, Sir-Arnold Kem- 
ball, Sir Edward Inglefield, Lord rane gros 
many others. 


At St. Matthew’s:: Church, .Blackmoor, 
Petersfield; Hants, was celebrated, on the 3rd 
inst,, the marniage of Mr. Recta si h, 
youpgenssananmnadete Hs ri Michael B ph, 
ot Ledbury, Herefordshire,: ‘and a ee 
Wilfreda Palmer, youngest. dayghter of 
Lord G ellor and the of Belbaree. 
The bride's ifal.dress was of cream satin, 
the back made’ @"la Princesse, and the’ front 
draped with, .satin, .with.a,long .train. 2 The 


pointed bodice was eut square-atithe neck, and — 


trimmed with hin blossoms’ and point 
d’Alengon, of which the rnffles were also com- 
posed. chair. was dressed a /a Pompadour, 
Ahern real ovange flowers, and'a tulle 
veil, which ‘did not sak faco, was fastened 
to the hair vi pearl stars and diamond 
brooches, her,other jewels: including a pearl 
necklace and diamond pendant.. The brides- 
maids wore dresses of cream aoshied muslin 
and lage, the pointed bodices being laced at 
the back. The elder ladies had drawn cream 
ottoman.silk bonnets, and the three children’s 
hats to, mateh, with high-pointed crowns. 
Each wore a jeweled arrow brooch, with the 
entwined initials of the bride and brifegroom, 


Mr. MacGsoncr .states. that. ander Mr. 
Leitch’s instruction* Her Majesty attained to 
great proficiengy in painting. On one occasion 
a drawing by Her Maiesiy waslying in Leitch’s 
studio when eld called, and; seeing it, 
asked by.whom it-was-peinted. Mr, toh 
said it was by a pupil of cis. ee Oh! non- 
sense,” Stanfield said,’*“*Yes,”. said Mr. 
Lei teh, ‘fand it is by a lady.”’ Stanfield looked 
at it a again, and said, ‘ Well, she paints too 
welt for an amateur, She will be soon enter- 
ing the ranks Tae Of .& professional artist.” All 
the members.of the Royal family showed 
great artistic talent, and chief among them 
the Princess Alice. ‘* After reading history 
with Madame Ro French governess, 
some of the children were accustomed-to 
amuse themselves with making designs, usually 
in pen and. ink, of-seenes they had been read- 


ing about, and at this: exercise the Princess 


Alice showed extraordinary talent, not only in 
the spirited character of the drawin e Pag in in 
originality of design.” sketch by 
cess of the flight of Marie Antotnetic sod ihe the 
Dauphin, which is engraved, evinces genuine 
artistic. power, Mr. Leitch’s last Royal pupil 
was the Princess of Wales, of whom he always 
spoke in terms of high admiration, and he 
pr to give lessons to her Royal High- 
8, Marlborough Houge long :fier he 
had declined all other teaching. . 


ike asi wt March. went 4 Pp 


| 1,500; and horseshoers, 





‘STATISTICS. 


‘Sanoxc ‘Dams Ix i Silay tle the last, re- 
turns published, it. 1 that 2, great-de- 
crease hag taken place in: ‘the consumption of 
‘strong drinks by the European \soldiers in 
Po tw and that there isa corresponding spread | 

pin ety bes 9 the rank, apd file. of the 

the. year. .1877-78, the total 
renee mmong British: troops in 
India w was’ ery gallons, whereas in 1881-82 
it fall to 149,801 gallons, ‘Comparing the same. 
year as regards beer-drinking the figures. are, 
respectively, 76,942 on 74,747, hogsheads. 
‘Thas, it. willbe. seen that though the con- 
‘sumption of ram has decreased, that of beer 
has not increased, 


‘Teape Unions In tae Unirzn S2arss.—lt 
appears thet there are 24 trade union organisa- 
tions in the United States, 16 of which publish 
newspapers for ‘the ‘dissemination of informa- 
tion canaerni the | trades they represent. 
‘Lhe. mem p of these various.organy ations 
is at: follows:—Amalgamated iron aud steel 
workexs, 42,000; coal miners, 36,000 ; cigar- 
makegs,.:18,000; shoemakers, 17,000 ; ty.po- 
graphical union, 15,000 ; ‘iron moulders,' 14 ,000 ; 
locomotive engingers,. 12, 000,; telegraph’ and 
line men, 12,000 ; bricklayers and stonemasons, 
12,000 ; fifemen, 11,000; .carpentera, ..6,700 ; 
railroad conductors, 7,000 ; glass. workers, 
7,000; lake seamen, 7;500; male: spinners, 
5,000; granite cutters, 6,000 ; boilermakers, 
4. 200; upholsterers, 3,500; "German. tele. 
graphers, 3,000; metal workers, 2,000; sta 
tionary engineers, 2,700; harness makers” 
2,500.-+total, 247,600 





GEMS. 


Tuovcn the ‘presence of imeginary good 
cannot make us happy, the.absance of it may 
make ug.miserable, 

Tue frit of liberal education is not learning, 
but thé capacity and désire to learn; not 
knowledge, but power. 

Rigas. are less wealth than is, learning, for 
wisdom cannot be. stolen or lost ; itiia therefore 
thy best friend. 

In.giving, ® man receives more than hegives 
and the more in proportion to the worth of 
the thing given. — 
€ Bintu, wealth, beauty, talents, may con- 
stitute eligibility for society, but to be dis- 
tinguished in it persons. must be admired: for 
admirable and liked for agreeable qualities. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


=. 

Pre: or Gotp Roast Vean.—Cut the -veal in, 
small pices, and season them with pepper.and 
salt, Make a nice line.a deep pie-disb, fill, 
if half full of the meat, .and on the top.lay, 

some oysters, some lamps of, pales. 
Cover the pie with the paste, and: bake it 
Braap. Jarty.—Cat, thevarnjnh.ot 9,xoll into) 
thin slices, and. toast them eqnally.a. pale- 
brown; boi! them gently im water enough to 
rather more than, cover them, till.a jelly is 
produced, which may ba, 
little in a spoon to. cool; ‘strain it upon a 

ece of lemon-peel, and sweeten to ‘taste ; a, 
Ea ino ming beaded. This isa light and 
plessant.repast.for invalids. 

To Kerr Curstnvts.—To preserve chestnuts, 


in order. to have: them, good.and fresh, to eat; | subordinati 


throagh the, ‘winter, you must make them, 
epg ary atter they came out of their green 

put them into a box or barrel, 
mixedwith end covered over by ‘fine and dry 
sand, three pricna of sand, to one gallon of 
chestnuts. I in,any of the 
chestnats, the oelibe come out, of the chestnuts, 
and work om through the sand to get to the 
air ; and thus you have your. chestnuts sweet, 
sound, and fresh. 


known by. putting:®, | gach 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


A proposat has been-made to build a new 
Mansion House on the unoccupied land on 
the Embankment; hetweem the Cityof London 
Sehools.and the,[nner, Temple. 

‘Lonpon: lightsare-never'to go out. ‘That is 
the latest novelty (not theatrical). The gas in 
fie s Pring ipal Aberanebinsge and open spaces is 

be turned down almost, to expiring point, 
ah not.quite.out, Upon the turning on of the 
tap the illumination is instant. It seems 
rather a wasteful process. 

Manm, Asromerts’s, harp-has come tolight, 
invan old curiesity shop. in Berlin. Fleury, 
the Queen’s valet, carried it off as a gouven ir 
but, being reduced to great poverty, he was 
forced to ‘part: with Hit 9 and sold it to a lady of 
Brunswick ; after wh it. passed through 
Various hands, ‘The, sail is; richly. inlaid. with 
ivory, and: still bears the name of the-maker, 


Doenina the. recent military. festivities at 
Homburg, a monusier, concert. was given by the 
bands of all the regiments in the town. “Tho 
musicians ra yi 1 01%, and were under the 
direction of the ehief,bandmaster. After the 
performance. of a variety. of selections,.a battle- 
scene in, music, anda. monster. réveille.. were 
executed by all tho drummers, and produced 
a grand effect. 


Ar the Vienna Electric: Exhibition the head 
electrician of our Post-office has. been exciting 
@ good deal of envy and admization by wearing 
an electric scarfpin, the only gne.of its kind to 
be seen there, These pins, which gost about 
® guinea each, areiof intense iancy, and 
possess; the apparently magic property. of 
lighting up’and going out at will, by means of 
the ‘small accumulators worn in the waiscoat 
pocket, with.which they are,conneated, 

Some one suggests that at the forthcoming 
Forestaies Exhibition igome idea should be 
given of “forest life in the olden times, and 
there, should ba representatives, as far, as 
costame,is.concerned,-ofithe workmen, guards, 
swineherds, archers, hunters, : ‘and foresters of 
those days. Theideais suited to the tastes 
of this dg raped age. ‘The Ancient Order of 
Foresters, aa.seen at. the Crystal Palace, ae 
ihe pases to..subside, for atime, 

-will, deabtless, not be restrained by.any 8 
sideration from doing their share in the panto- 
mime; 

There has lately been a abrong ! move...in 
favour.of conneeting Lendon and: the . Sarrey 
side more intimately (east of the Lhames. 
The difficulty could, of course bs.solved by, 
new bridge below London Bridge. Buttothis 
there has baen so, determined and well-founded 
an, opposition that the scheme is certain. not 
to-be adopted. “The obvious effect of it would 
be to make London, for the worpoash. dl of, com- 
merce, further from the sea. Qai:the-other 
hand, thera is little doubt but that the ,agita- 
tion will lead to,result, and the result will be 
the increase in the number of subways con- 
necting both banks of the river. 

Woman: or Fiction.—-They are. seldom. satis- 
factory portraitures, as a whole, be the artist 
manor woman. Dickens gave poor little Dora 
more love-taps than he did many a more ad- 
Mirable picture of femininity, but they were 
strokes as a father w give to a 

child. Tioewe was in his line of treat- 
ment no suggestion ofthe man’s a 
to express. ihe man’s preference for woman. 
Not-many women have written with as utter 
forgetfulness of sex, or with. as. complete. 
on.of sex to the.artistic relentless. 
ness.of the. situation as he did. As a rale, 
women-workers’ in fiction have given more 
attention to the characters and actions of men 
than to women, That is to say, their finest 
work hes. been {on,.the portraits. of. men,and 
their tenderness and love-taps and uncenscious 
dem ms of sympathy haye been for 
men. heaause, of this, women. in fiction 
ereated by. women have been no more satis- 





factory than those created by men. 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Atrrep.—Tennyson’s “In Memoriam” was written 
as a tribute of affection to the memory of Arthur 
Hallam, a son of the eminent English , and a 
bosom friend of the poet in his earlier years fat Cam- 
bridge University. 

C. M.—The army of Great Britain, exclusive of the 
forces in India, was, March 31, 1877, estimated at 
138,720 men. The navy at the same date was 60,000 
men, boys, and marines, with 207 ships in commission, 
and twelve building. 


Cc. J.—1. The children would be cousins. 2. 
addressed to the party named will reach him through 
the fice. 8, Your handwriting “‘for a person 
sixteen” is not poor. On the contrary, it is excellent. 
4. The ‘‘ patent sofas” referred to exist only in the 
imagination. . 

Exper Firowers.—l. With the exception of a small 

of the New e shores on the 


? 
spring. Snow is comparatively rare. 

W. 8.—The famous “hanging gardens” were at 
Babylon, not Rome. ery 6 consisted of an artificial 
terraced mountain 400 a foot igh, and were said to have 
been constructed vy vg Nebuchadnezzar to gratify 
his wife, Amyitis, who pined in the plains of Babylon 
for the of her native Media. 


E. &§.—Phonography includes every method of writin; 
by signs that reprantel the sounds of 


the laniguage. t 
differs from ee in. this :--The latter 
uses characters represent words by, their spelling 
instead of their sound ; hence phonography is much the 

d writing. 


shortest and simplest mode of short- 

Brra.—The so-called international yacht race from 
Cork to New York, begun July 4, 1870, between the 
English yacht “Cambria” and the American yacht 
“ Dauntless,” was won by the “Cambria.” She arrived 
at 4 p.m., July 27. The “Dauntless,” taking a more 
northerly route, came in two hours later. 

P. B. W.—The identity of the man in the Iron Mask 
has never been discovered. He has been supposed to 
have been a twin brother,.of Louis XIV., an illegitimate 
son of Anne of Austria, the Duke of Monmouth, and a 
score er persons. Speculation quiry are 
still busy on the subject. 


Cc. F.—1. Gum-arabic is a clear, sticky substance, 
which exudes from one or two species of acacia, grow- 
ing ta Arabia, Senegal, aad other portions of Northern 
Africa. It is use medicine, in the arts, and 
domestic life. Letters of =< pa 3 cannot be 
aagvens by mail, as want of time not permit 


Bol: November 22, 1865, was a Miatnesin » 2A 
eman may wear a on any finger he chooses, 
Sithough asa tule the third, or the little finger 


hand, is preferred. 3. A os should 
always bow and lift his hat to any of lady acquaint- 
anccs whom he meets in the street. 


T. R.—We advise you to wait until you are of age. 
You will then be better able to.judge for yourself in 
such a serious affair as ma and your chances of 
winning this young lady w be better than if you 
should = re to court Der. Lome yey A to 
regard boys of your age as ers, an very 
little weight upon their attentions. 


W. L.—1. A lady should never accept money to pay 
cab fare, or to place in the contribution basket at church, 
from one of the opposite sex, unless he is nearly related 
to her, as a brother, unele, or cousin. 2. If two gentle- 
men meet a lady in the street, they should raise 
their hats to her, even though she is acquainted with 
but one of them. 


R. R.—The polishing of shells may be done by either 
hand labour or by varnishing. In both cases all the 
rough must be well rubbed down with emery and 
water. If polished by hand, atter they have received 
two or three courses of emery of different degrees of 
fineness, they must be finished with buff leather, dressed 
with rotten stone/aad oil. 


Miva G.—1. Go into society as frequently as possible, 
and endeavour to be at ease ; cultivate your con- 
versational powers, and in a little time your bashful- 
ness will wear away. Blushes are natural to young 
girls. ‘You need not be ashanied of them. 2. Gum- 
arabic is often used to clear the throat. Let it dissolve 
in the mouth, 3. It has no distinctive merit, 


R. B.—After accompaning a lady home from church 
ora place of amusement, you should not ask her to 
allow you te call again, as 1t_is likely that if she has 
found your company acceptable, she will give you an 
invitation to do so. 2. The motto “ Dieu et mon droit” 
signifies ‘‘God and my right.” It originated as the 
oy of Richard L. at the battle of Gisors, France, 
1198, A.D.” 


D._R. P.—The exact time at which the city of Santa 
Fe, New Mexico, was settled is not known with any 
degree of certainty. It is often mentioned in the old 
church records and also in the archives of the former 

vernments of the country as the city of ‘‘Santa Fe de 

Francisco de Asis,” the patron saint being Saint 
Francis, and the day set apart in the calendar in his 
honour (October 4) is still celebrated with great 
ceremony. When first visited by the Sp niards about 





1542, the town was & po} egy 
been the capital of New Mexico since 1640. 


Indians captured it, burned the pwdagey and 
drove the whites from the country ; but-in 1694 it was 
recaptured by a §; 
turned. The 


force, and the inhabitants re- 
formidable subseq' 


Keeping from the 
Emp ee — well, making your 
ctalfortafie, ca studying to improve your 


“UNDER HER CHIN. 


Bo op San bonnet under her chin, 

her raven ringlets in ; 

But not alone in the silken snare 

Did she catch her lovely floating hair, 
For, tying her bonnet under her chin, 
She tied a young man’s heart within. 


And many a time that 
He’s heard from since, 
And bonnets she’s had for her raven hair, 
And many a time he’s been called a ; 
And now she’s throwing her ringlets back, 
And says she shall have a sealskin sacque. 


Buttoning the sealskin up to her ¢hin 

She glideth out and she glideth in, 

And the eyes of women with envy are green ; 
But a eee Soe een seen, 


For the fairy who tied and roped him in. 


-Esstz.—A .very superior, but at the same time an 

expensive, quality of white rose perfume is made by 
mixing together the following. ingredients: 2 drachms 
si ciety eke ot a’ onapc eS 
oil .o oull, rac rs) ‘ 
J cimées each of dxtract OF tiberdée, jasmine, and 
musk, 1 drachm of benzoic acid, and sufficient alcohol 
(to which has been added 4 dunces of rose-water) to 
make two quarts of the mixture. I[f these directions 
are foll 'y, there will no reason to complain of 
the result. Y 


8. T.—The following is an easy method of tinning 
peaches by what is*known as the “ cold process.” Pare 
and halve the peaches, and pack them as closely — 
sible in a tin without adding any sweetening. en 
the tin is full, pour in sufficient cold water to all the 
spaces the es and reach the brim. Let it 
stand long enough allow the water to soak into all 
the crevices—about six hours—and then in water 
to replace what has been absorbed. up the tin, 
and all is done. pe Roots erep wees be mace 
instead of water, although the fruit have a more 
natural taste if the latter is used. 


8. M.—Pyramus and Thisbe were the names of a youth 
and maiden of Babylon, rendered famous in Ovid's 
“ Me’ ” and b \kespeare in his ‘‘ Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream.” ir. love for each other was 


opposed by parents ; but li in adjoining houses 
they found means to Sctmnnitoate camdeatiodiy through 
a hole in the wall, and made an agreement to meet at a 
tomb in the neighbourhood. Thisbe arrived first at the 
trysting-place, but being terrified by a lioness which 
had just supped on an ox, she hid herself in a cave, in 
her flight losing her mantle, which was seized by the 
an torn in pieces, and soiled with blood. 

arriving shortly after, discovered the 

bloody mantle, and imagining his ; 

committed suicide. Thisbe, re , found his body, 
and immediately killed: herself with same sword. 


8. J. B.—In selecting cucumbers for pickling let 
them be as free from spots as le. Take the 
smallest that can be had, strong salt 
water for nine days, until 
them at least twice a-da; 


yellow, ay | 
of vine-leaves. Set the water over the fire, and when it 
boils pour it over the cucumbers, and set them upon 
the earth to k warm. When the water is almost 
cold make it boil a; , and pour it upon them. After 
this operation has ted four or five times the; 
will be of a fine green. 


By keeping them well cover 
with vine-leaves, with a 
the vessel to keep in the steam, the process of greening 





and dish gver the top of 





will be materially aided, Now place them in a hair. 
sieve to drain, and thea to every % quarts of white-wine 
eee ne dee teed ee 
ger cu slices, 1. ounce of black an 
fal of salt, Boll theso together for Bre inten 
pour wy e pickles, en cover the jar 
Me gad pepe ct aha af oo tiped Sent 
housekeepers add a small amount of garlic to each jar 
of pickles ; this, however, is optional. 


se BDMARO,F-There is noth mee 

an oe ning woos. 
hesitate, but commence at once. generous and 
attentive. Invite her to 


- 8. L, T.—Raid.is a Scottish word, which within a few 
ears has come to be much used in the United States, 
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king up carbonic acid are 
even the daily burning by man of millions 
m, in the shape of aa: no 
preciable change in the composition air. 
_B. M.—The original of the lines quote occurs 
a poem by George Wither, entitled ‘‘Mistresse of 
Philarete,” which was written in Cromwell’s time, and 
of that period: The wri 


i 
: 


“* Shall I, wasting in dispaire, 

_Dye because a woman’s faire ?. 

Or make pale my cheeks with care 

Cause another's rosie are? 

Be shee fairer than the day, 

Or the flow’ry inandls in, My, 
Ifshe be not so to me, 
What care I how faire shee be?” 


Sir Walter Raleigh expresses nearly the same idea in 
this way : 


“ If she undervalue me, 
What care I how fair she be?” 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





At¥rrep.—Tennyson’s ‘In Memoriam” was written 
as a tribute of affection to the memory of Arthur 
Hallam, a son of the eminent English historian, and a 
bosom friend of the poet in his earlier years fat Cam- 
bridge University. 


C. M.—The army of Great Britain, exclusive of the 
forces in India, was, March 31, 1877, estimated at 
133,720 men. The navy at the same date was 60,000 
men, boys, and marines, with 207 ships in commission, 
and twelve building. 


Cc. J.—1. The children would be cousins. 2. A letter 
addressed to the party named will reach him through 
the post-office. 8. Your handwriting ‘‘for a person of 
sixteen” is not poor. On the contrary, it is excellent. 
4. The ‘‘ patent sofas” referred to exist only in the 
imagination. 

Exper Firowers.—l. With the exception of a small 

ion of the New England coast, the shores on the 
tlantic and Gulf are low, while those on the Pacific 
are mostly bold and rocky. 2. On the Pacific coast the 
rains are periodical, occurring chiefly in winter and 
spring. Snow is comparatively rare. 


W. S.—The famous “hanging gardens” were at 
Babylon, not Rome. They consisted of an artificial 
terraced mountain 400 feet high, and were said to have 
been constructed by King Nebuchadnezzar to gratify 
his wife, Amyitis, who pined in the plains of Babylon 
for the mountains of her native Media. 


E. 8.—Phonography includes every method of writing 
by signs that represent the sounds of the language. It 
differs from stenography in this respect :--The latter 
uses characters to represent words by. their spelling 
instead of their sound ; hence phonography is much the 
shortest and simplest mode of short-hand writing. 


Brra.—The so-called international yacht race from 
Cork to New York, begun July 4, 1870, between the 
English yacht ‘‘Cambria” and the American yacht 
“‘ Dauntless,” was won by the “Cambria.” She arrived 
at 4 p.m., July 27. “ The “Dauntless,” taking a more 
northerly route, came in two hours later. 


P. B. W.—The identity of the man in the Iron Mask 
has never been discovered. He has been supposed to 
have been a twin brother of Louis XIV., an illegitimate 
son of Anne of Austria, the Duke of Monmouth, and a 
score of other persons. Speculation and inquiry are 
still busy on the subject. 


Cc. F.—1. Gum-arabic is a clear, sticky substance, 
which exudes from one or two species of acacia, T sont 
ing in Arabia, Senegal, and other portions of Northern 
Africa. It is used in medicine, in the arts, and 
domestic life. 2. Letters of ing cannot be 
mea by mail, as want of time not permit 

t. 





E. R.—1. November 22, 1865, was a’ Wednesday. 2. A 
gentleman may wear a ring on any finger he chooses, 
although as a general rule the third, or the little finger 
of either hand, is preferred. 3. A gentleman should 
always bow and lift his hat to any of his lady acquaint- 
anc:s whom he meets in the street. 


T. B.—We advise you to wait until you are of age. 
You will then be better able to.judge for yourself in 
such a serious affair as marriage, and your chances of 
winning this young lady will be better than if you 
should begin now to court her. Young ladies are apt to 
regard boys of your age as triflers, and to place very 
little weight upon their attentions. 


W. L.—1. A lady should never accept money to pay 
cab fare, or to place in the contribution basket at church, 
from one of the opposite sex, unless he is nearly related 
to her, as a brother, uncle, or cousin. 2. If two gentle- 
men meet a lady in the street, they should raise 
their hats to her, even though she is acquainted with 
but one of them. 


R. R.—The polishing of shells may be done by either 
hand labour or by varnishing. In both cases all the 
rough parts must be well rubbed down with emery and 
water. If polished by hand, atter they have received 
two or three courses of emery of different degrees of 
fineness, they must be finished with buff leather, dressed 
with rotten stone and oil. 


Miva G.—1. Go into society as frequently as possible, 
and endeavour to be at ease ; also cultivate your con- 
versational powers, aud in a little time your bashful- 
ness will wear away. Blushes are natural to young 
girls. You need not be ashamed of them. 2. Gum- 
arabic is often used to clear the throat. Let it dissolve 
in the mouth, 3. It has no distinctive merit. 


R. B.—After accompaning a lady home from church 
ora place of amusement, you should not ask her to 
allow you to call again, as 1t is likely that if she has 
found your company acceptable, she will give you an 
invitation to do so. 2. The motto “ Dieu et mon droit” 
signifies ‘‘God and my right.” It originated as the 
¥ of Richard I. at the battle of Gisors, France, 
1198, A.D. 


D. R. P.—The exact time at which the city of Santa 
Fe, New Mexico, was settled is not known with any 
degree of certainty. It is often mentioned in the old 
church records and also in the archives of the former 
gorpizonenss of the country as the city of ‘‘Santa Fe de 

jan Francisco de Asis,” the patron saint being Saint 
Francis, and the day set apart in the calendar in his 
honour (October 4) is still celebrated with great 
ceremony. When first visited by the Sp niards about 





1542, the town was a pote Indian pueblo. It has 
been the capital of New Mexico since 1640. In 1680 the 
Indians captured it, burned the cipal buildings, and 
drove the whites from the country ; but in 1694 it was 
recaptured by a 8; force, and the inhabitants re- 
turned. The most formidable subsequent attack by the 
Indians occurred in 1887, when they were defeated by 
Emanuel Armijo, In \1846 the United States troops 
took possession of it. 


A. B. C.—Some years ago a great deal of rather 
unscientific and study was given to the 
subject of animal a and some thought that 


pate otnaten result we _ the 1 
turn: e magnetic tis, nearly north, 
extended observation Bote does not 


= persons 
seem to have confirmed the opinion, and very few now 
regulate the position of their by the compass. 


Attre.—It is natural for your father to feel indi t 
at the lover who has treated you so shabbily, and it is 
also natural for him to talk in a threatening way as to 
what he will doto him. But it,is not likely that he 
will take any steps which will make his family a theme 
of disparaging gossip. Such a course would be very 
indiscreet, and your father’s sober, second thoughts will 
doubtless prevent him from resorting to it. 


L. B.—Your salary should prove sufficient to su’ 
you and a wife ; and, as you complain of feeling lonely, 
why not marry? We would not advise a young ied 
couple to commence life in a ng house. House- 
keeping, from the start, ie more independent, and far 
more pleasant, a8 well as more economical in the end. 
Employ your evenings well, making your little home 
comfortable, and studying to improve your miné. 


UNDER HER CHIN. 


aying her bonnet under her chin, 

e tied her raven ringlets in ; 

But not alone in the silken snare 

Did she catch her lovely floating hair, 
For, tying her bonnet under her chin, 
She tied a young man’s heart within. 


And many a time that little chin 

He’s heard from since, you bet and win ! 
And bonnets she’s had for her raven hair, 
And many a time he’s been called a bear ; 
And now she’s throwing her ringlets back, 
And says she shall have a sealskin sacque. 


Buttoning the sealskin up to her ¢hin, 

She glideth out and she glideth in, 

And the eyes of women with envy are green ; 
But the erst young fellow is seldom seen, 

For in a dark office he labours like sin 
For the fairy who tied and roped him in. 


-Esstzr.—A .very superior, but at the same time an 
expensive, quality of white rose perfume is made by 
mixing together the following ingredients: 2 drachms 
of oil of rose, 6 drops of oil of red cedar-wood, 4 drops of 
oil of patchouli, 4 drachm of oil of orange. (fresh), 
2 ounces each of extract of tub , orris, j ine, and 
musk, 1 drachm of benzoic acid, and sufficient alcohol 
(to which has been added 4 ounces of rose-water) to 
make two quarts of the mixture. If these directions 
are followed closely, there will no reason to complain of 
the result. ‘ 


S. T.—The following is an easy method of tinning 
peaches by what is*known as the “ cold process.” Pare 
and halve the peaches, and pack them as closely as pos- 
sible in a tin without adding any sweetening. When 
the tin is full, pour in sufficient cold water to fill all the 
spaces between the peaches and reach the brim. Let it 
stand long enough to allow the water to soak into all 





the crevices—about six hours—and then pour in water 
to replace what has been absorbed. Seal up the tin, 
and all is done. If prefe: a cold syrup may be used 


instead of water, although the fruit will have a more 
natural taste if the latter is used. 


8S. M.—Pyramus and Thisbe were the names of a youth 
and maiden of Babylon, rendered famous in Ovid's 
“ Metamorphoses,” and by ‘Shakespeare in his ‘‘ Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream.” Their love for each other was 
opposed by their parents ; but living in adjoining houses 
they found means to communicate clandestinely through 
a hole in the wall, and made an agreement to meet at a 
tomb in the neighbourhood. Thisbe arrived first at the 
trysting-place, but being terrified by a lioness which 
had just supped on an ox, she hid herself in a cave, in 
her flight losing her mantle, which was seized by the 
pe oe torn in pieces, and soiled with blood. Pyramus, 
arriving shortly after, discovered the remnants «f the 
bloody mantle, and imagining his love had been killed, 
committed suicide. Thisbe, returning, found his body, 
and immediately killed herself with same sword. 


8S. J. B.—In selecting cucumbers for pickling let 
them be as free from spots as possible. Take the 
smallest that can be had, put them into strong salt 
water for nine days, until they become yellow, stirring 
them at least twice a-day. Having attained a perfect 
yellow, pour off the water and cover them with plenty 
of vine-leaves. Set the water over the fire, and when it 
boils pour it over the cucumbers, and set them upon 
the earth to keep warm. When the water is almost 
cold make it boil again, and pour it upon them. After 
this operation has repeated four or five times they 
will be of a fine green. By keeping them well covered 
with vine-leaves, with a cloth and dish over the top of 
the vessel to keep in the steam, the process of greening 








will be materially aided. Now place them in a hair. 
sieve to drain, and thea to every % quarts of white-wine 
vinegar put 4 ounce of mace, 10 or 12 cloves, 1 ounce of 
ginger cut into slices, 1 ounce of black pepper and a 

andful of salt. Boil these together for five minutes, 
pour hot upon the pickles, and then cover the jar well, 
cotting them away in a cool place for future use. Some 
housekeepers add a small amount of garlic to each jar 
of pickles ; this, however, is optional. 


Epwarp F.—There is nothing in the y lady's 
letter to discourage an enterprising .wooer. not 
hesitate, but commence at once. generous and 
attentive. Invite her to accompany you to places of 
amusement. Present her with confectionery, toilet 
articles, and flowers. Show her that you love her, and 
do not forget to tell her so, when you urge her to marry 
you. 


8. L. T.—Raid-is a Scottish word, which within a few 


jon has come to be much used in the United States, 


means a ‘hostile incursion ; especially an 
inroad or incursion of mounted men ; a sudden and 
rapid invasion by a cavalry force. Sir Walter S¢ott 
employs the word in the following lines : 
“ Marauding chief ! his sole delight 
The m ht raid, the morning fight.” 


N. T.—You did wrong in the first » in e 
yourself to marry one for whom you ae reat aioe 
tion, and whom you must have deceived in regard to 
the state of your feelings towards her, but if you were 
strong and manly, having once made the ent, 
you would not have allowed your affections ve be- 
come so interested in another direction as to have made 
it impossible for you to kesp your promisés, Now that 
the mischief is done, the best and most self-respecting 
course is to tell the lady, whom you have treated s0 
badly, the exact truth, and it is probable that you will 
find that there will be no difficulty {in breaking the 
engagement. 


T. M. W.—Abstain from the use of tea and coffee, 
and everything else of an exciting nature. A boy of 
eighteen should not be troubled with nervousness, 
Perhaps you smoke cigarettes. If so, indulge in the 
injurious practice no more. Tobacco, in =, Ayes 
very hurtful to young persons. It is sure impair 

health in time. your nervousness arises from 
some other cause, rise early, and take all the outdoor 
exercise you can. Be in all your habits. Wash 
yourself in cold water night and mo: , and follow it 
up with rubbing the skin briskly with a tolerably coarse 
towel, until you get your body into aglow. The moderate 
use of dumb-bells might also help you, 


R. 8. T.—The gases formed by the explosion of gun- 
mee = all return to the ~%* ne em 
e* eo -ape 2 processes 0! " 6 two 

petacee. carbonic acid or carbon di-oxide and nitrogen, 
‘orm a large part of plant food. Hydrogen, sulphuretted 
hydrogen and carbonic oxide, are often also formed. 
ese by combination with the of the air, 
become either water, carbonic acid, or compounds 
which will unite readily with metals or carbonates to 
form solids. However, the volume of the atmosphere 
is so great, and the operations of nature“in setting free 
and again taking up carbonic acid are on so enormous 4 
scale, that even the daily burning by man of millions 
of tons of carbon, in the shape of coal, ces 10 
appreciable change in the composition of air. 


B. M.—The original of the lines you quote occurs in 
a poem by George Wither, entitled ‘‘ Mistresse of 
Philarete,” which was written in Cromwell's time, and 
in the antiquated style of that period. The writer 
says : 
“* Shall I, wasting in dispaire, 
Dye because a woman’s faire? 
Or make pale my cheeks with care 
Cause another's rosie are? 
Be shee fairer than the day, 
Or the flow’ry meads in May, 
Ifshe be not so to me, 
What care I how faire shee be?” 
Sir Walter Raleigh expresses nearly the same idea in 
this way = 
“ If she undervalue me, 
What care I how fair she be?” 
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HARROPS #0 
LINEN p STIFFNESS 











For the Head, Stomach, and 
Liver. 

A Comforting Aperient Medicine, 
for all seasons, and a preventative of 
all diseases. 

These Pills produce singularly suc. 
cessful Cures of Rheumatism, Gout, 
Dropsy, Gravel, Fits, Palpitation of 
the Heart, Indigestion, Tooth-ache, 
Bile and Liver Complaints, Gastric 
Fever, Cholera, Pains in the Back, 
Stomach, Side, &c. An occasional 
dose stimulates the stomach and 
bowels into healthy action, and re 
stores the appetite and vigour. 


LOWE'S PILLS 


HEALTH. 


LOWE'S PILLS 


APPETITE. 


ALEXANDER’S 


NDER’S KNITTING COTTON, 


SOLD BY ALL DRAPERS & HABERDASHERS, 


© ode tN aid Sires tho gst 


Prevents the CG L AZ E For starch- 
iron sticking ing collars, 
to the linen. cuffs, and all 
Saves time and fine linen fab- 
labour. rics. It is suit- 
Indispensable in 7" able for hot or 
every laundry. —_ cold water starch. 
PREPARED 


W.H. HARROP. 


RADE MARKY cHEeMisSt. CREWE 


LOWE'S PILLS 


DIGESTION. 


Invented and Prepared by 


ROBERT HENRY LOWE, 
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Prevents the Iron Sticking, and Polishes with great facility. 
The Christian Union, May 6th, 1881, says :—‘‘ Mr. Harrop has contrived to produce ‘a 
Starch Gloss’ which is more satisfactory and useful for ‘ Laundry Purposes’ than any 


other.” 
Sold in 1d., 8d., 6d., and 1s. Packets, and in Large Boxes, for Hotels, Laundries, &c., 
5s., 10s., and 20s. each. May be had from all Chemists, Grocers, &c. 
Sold Wholesale in London by Bourne & Taylor; Hodgkinson, Stead & 
Treacher; and Burgoyne, Burbidges & Co. 


187, BILSTON ROAD, 
WOLVERHAMPTON. 
And sold by all respectable Chemists 





7id., 134d., 2s. 9d., & 11s. 








per box. and Vendors of Patent Medicines. 





WHELPTON'S VEGETABLE PURIFYING PILLS, 


A DIRECT PURIFIER OF THE BLOOD, 
BY WHICH MANY THOUSANDS OF CURES HAVE BEEN EFFECTED, 






J 


Many rf ) 
beneficial in all Bilious Complaints. 


Numbers of which cases have been pronounced INCURABLE. FOR NEARLY FIFTY 
the numerous well-authenticated Testimonials in disorders of the HEAD, CHEST, BOWELS, LIVER, 
and K{DNEYS; also in RHEUMATISM, ULCERS, SORES, and all SKIN DISEASES, are 
sufficient to prove the great value of this most useful Family Medicine, it being 


y ONE OF THE BEST FAMILY MEDICINES KNOWN. 


rsons have found them of great service, both in preventing and relieving SEA SICKNESS; and in warm climates they are very 


YE‘r* 


Sold in Boxes, price 74d., 1s. 1jd., and 2s. 9d, by G. WHELPTON & SONS, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, London; and by all 
‘Chemists and Medicine Vendors at home and abroad. Sent free by post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, or 33 Stamps. 





A CLEAR COMPLEXION. 





GODFREY’S EXTRACT OF ELDER FLOWERS 


Is strongly recommended for Softening, Improving, Beautifying, and Preserving the SKIN, and giving it a blooming and charming appearance. 


It will completely remove tan, sunburn, redness, &c., and by its balsamic and healing 
dryness, &c., clear it from every humour, pimple, or eruption ; and by continuing its use o 


and sm oth, and the complexion perfectly clear and beautiful. 


ualities render the skin soft, pliable, and free from 
y a short time, the skin will become and continue soft 


Sold in Bottles, price 2s. 9d., by all Medicine Vendors and Perfamers. 





THE HANDS AND COMPLEXION. 


WALTON’S KALODERMA is the only real harmless preparation for whitening, 
sottening, healing, and beautifying the complexion and protecting the skin from the 
ill-offects of sudden changes of weather. It effectively removes tan freckles, sunburn, 
pimples, blotches, redness, roughness; eczema, erysipelas, scurvy, and all unsightly 
disfigurements of the face, neck, arms, and hands. Price 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d., &c. Post 
Free for 38 Stamps. Sold by all Chemists and Perfumers. 


SIMPLICITY ! 


ELECTRO-PLATING AT HOME. 


WALTON’S CELEBRATED ARGENTINE will re-silver all kinds of plated goods 2 
copper, brass, nickel silver, &c., such as reflectors, lamps, harness, urn taps, trinkets, 
&c. Price 1s. 6d.,>2s. 6a€., &c. Post Free for 21 Stamps. 

Also WALTON’S AURINE, for re-gilding Imitation Sie, Silver, &., eqnal to 
solid gold. Price 2s. 6d., 5s. 6d., 10s. 6d., &c. Post Free for 83 Stamps. 

Sold by all Chemists, Silversmiths, and Ironmongers. 





T. WALTON, ANALYTICAL CHEMIST, Haverstock Hill, London, and Hill Street, Richmond. 
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~ DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE 


THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE 
fl is admitted by the Profession to be the most wonderful and valuable remedy ever discovered. 
is the best remedy known for COUGHS, CONSUMPTION, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA. 
effectu.lly checks and arrests those too often fatal diseases—DIPHTHERIA, FEVER, CROUP, AGUE. 
acts like a charm in Diarrhea, and is the only specific in CHOLERA and DYSENTERY. 
effectually cuts short ali attacks of EPILEPSY, HYSTERIA, PALPITATION, and SPASMS. 
is the only palliative in NEURALGIA, RHEUMATISM, GOUT, CANCER, TOOTHACHE, MENINGITIS, &c. 


From SYMES & Co., Pharmaceutical Chemists, Medical Hall, Simla, January 5, 1880. 
be Dzas Sir,—We embrace this opportunity of congratulating you upon the wide-spread rep itation this justly esteemed medicine, 
Dr. J. Collis Brown's Chlorodyne, has earned for itself, not only in Hindostan, but all over the East. Asa remedy of general utility, we much question whether a 
petter is imported into the country, and we shall be glad to hear of its finding a place in every Anglo-Indian home. We could multiply instances ad infinitum of the 
extraordinary efficacy of Dr. Collis Browne's Chlorodyne in Diarrhoea and Dysentery, Spasms, Cramps, N euralgia, the Vomiting of Pregnancy, and as a general sedative, 
that have occurred under our personal observation during mauy years. In Choleraic Diarrhea, and even in the more terrible forms of Cholera itself, we have witnessed 
its surprisingly controlling power. We have never used any other form of this medicine than Collis Browne’s, from a firm conviction that it is decidedly the best, and 
also from a sense of duty we owe to the profession and the public, as we are of opinion that the substitution of any other than Collis Browne's is a deliberate breach of 
faith on the part of the Ohemist to prescriber and patient alike, We are, Sir, faithfully yours, © SYMES & Co. 
Members of the Pharm. Society of Great Britain, His Excellency the Viceroy’s Chemists. 
Vice-Chancellor Wood stated that Dr. J. Coutts Browne was undoubtedly the Inventor of Cutoropyng, that the whole story of the Defendant FrrEMan was 
deliberately untrue. 


Sold in Bottles at 1s. 1}d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d., by all Chemists. Sole Manufacturer—J. T. DAVENPORT, 33, Great Russell St., W.C. 
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JOHNSTON'S 
CORN FLOUR 


rS "REE BES'xX. 


“Is decidedly superior."—THE LANCET. 
URGENT CAUTION.—To obtain the best quality and best value, ask for JOHNSTON'S, and refuse other 


kinds when offered instead. 






































BLAIR’S GOUT PILLS. 


THE GREAT REMEDY FOR GOUT AND 
RHEUMATISMN. 


URE, eafe, and effectual. No restraint of diet required 


KEATING’S INSECT POWDER |imm aimee 


THIS POWDER is unrivalled in destroying every species tacking any vital part. Sold by all Chemists, at 1s, 14d. 
/ Cy of offensive Insects, and is perfectly harmless to even the and 2s. 9d. per box. 
/ ~.' smallest animal or bird. It is strongly recommended to 
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_ a a is most sme a! for 
. Indigestion, Bilious an iver Complaints, Loss of Appetite, 
H S Sold in Tins, 6d., Is, & 2s. 6d. each ae a Spasms, and all oe of on poy 

M an owels, or, where an Aperient is required, nothing can 
OT BE SURE YOU GET THE RIGHT ARTICLE better adapted. Yor FEMA ~~ eae Pills are oo ig aren 
removing the distressing Headache so very prevalent, Depres- 
éé 3 ” sion of 8 irits, Dulness of Sight, Nervous Affections, Blotches, 

Pp 
t] Pimples, and Sallowness of the Skin, and give a healthy bloom 
tothe Complexion. Sold by all Chemists at 1s. lid. 
and 2s. 9d. per Box. 























Pimples, Black Specs, Sunburn, Freckles, sage Paid. Prospectus Post-free. 

and unsightly Blotches on the Face, Neck, C@"T198° ey 

Arms, and Hands, can ae A a WEIR S, 
, moved by using Mrs. JAMES’ 

tro OINTMENT, made entirely from herbs, bbs : SEWI NG MACH | N ES : | OPHTHALMIC OINTMENT 


A CLEAR COMPLEXION A MONTH'S FREE TRIAL AT HOME. |BAD EYES & EYELIDS 


Easy Terms of Payment. CURED. 





DR. CHAMBERLAIN’S 





3 soft 
and warranted harmless. It possesses_a 
* Lock, Chain, and Twisted fift , thousands of 
se cect on oo ea Laos, one ne | Ragerery at home. and aroud, from ye. Diseases 0 
- clearness it imparts to the skin astonishes tachmenteost’ Patented Im: | every kind. Prescribed by Physicians and Oculists of 
every one. rovements — Loose Wheel— | the highest standing. Testimonials of cures from all 
er Shuttle than any other ¢ the world 
Of most Chemists, or a box will be sent Sewing Machine—Simple, 8i- parts 0 e e 
; able—Gua- ‘ 
if (with testimonials and directions for use) post- A nce sak be. any. £10 Sold by all Med’cine Vendors, 
ods ul free and free from observation to any address a __- Sewing Machine in the World 
nkets, on receipt of 15 stamps to = Family, Household, Dress- | 7, pots, 1s. 141., 2s. 9d., and 4s, 6d, By post, 14, 
nal to aii f 34, or 56 stamps, from 


id. 226, CALEDONIAN ROAD, LONDON, N.| 2, CARLISLE STRRET, SOHO 8Q., W. 





ee: 8. Sone pat —— Wholesale, 37, SOUTHGATE ROAD, N. 








moka es 











ST ee ee 






























































<——— 


oe) a ee 


Loxpon Reaper. ADVERTISEMENTS. JUNE, 19g 


| CARR’S CHURCHILL & ¢i 
PATENT WOVEN TAPES 


AMERICAN-TOOLS AND MACHINE 
VENETIAN BLINDS. 


21, Cross Street, Finsbury, 
LONDON, E.Cc. 
Sold by Furnishing Ironmongers, 
Drapers, &c. 































AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHY, 
Walker’s American Cameras surpass all oti, 
in Completeness, Lightness, Compactness, &c. jf, 
Tourist should have one on his Summer Rambles. Che 
lar and Price List sent = -~ Stamp. 
Messrs. C. Churchill & Co. are the introdigy, 
of all the best American mt and Machines suita}j: 
Amateurs, including 12 varieties of Fret Sawing y 
chines, over 800 Fret Designs, 12 varieties of pre 
Fret Woods, Amateur Lathes, Chucks, Drills, Vie 
Hrnems, Boring Bits, Planes, &c 
** HOUSEHOLD ELEGANCIES,” 
A New Book for Ladies. Hundreds of Illustrations, yy 
Hints — to Ornament their _—— cheaply and tay! 
fully. . 8vo. Post Free, 6s. 6d. 
ATE “CATA LOGUE, i60 3 (Photolitho), x 
700 Illustrations, sent on receipt o 


= ART 
Boop PMN ZuLeeD Comfort, “Ge ttt 


SEDDON & WIER’S 
. R'S Quiet Nights to Mothers, Nurses, and 
FOR LADIES’ DRESSES, at 2s. 6a. aYu 





< 5 a5 

=—OLO SEWN TAI TAPES. | 

Special Feature,—tThe small cross-tapes, on which the laths rest, are 
INTERWOVEN, not simply sewn, and cannot possibly give way. 


A SURE PREVENTIVE AGAINST BROKEN BLINDS. 
























































Sold ‘‘ ready for use,” and can be applied by any one. 
CAUTION.—Every yard is stamped with the name ‘‘ CARR'S ”’ on one of the 
INTERWOVEN cross-tapes. 


SEDDON & WIER’S 
TEAS 
















































A — A S Invalids. Sold Everywhere. 
orb yb oe Senet, MARCMROTES, haw 
It is not claimed, like it is | & into an men’ a first-class manufacturer 
SE D D ON & WI E R’ S Sor monk pobent medieinst, Saxony for a Sgtlar and permanent supply of pure All-waj 
Lewis's are now giving to the public at half-a-crown a yu 
Oils will cure a Broken the dragons Pay eye oy = are sold 
| a ie 
T = A 3 Heart or restore a lost| Black, Greys in all shades, Blues in all Eee colors cand 
limb, but that it will most shades, the new CHERRY Juice, CRUSHED StRawnensy, 
CERTAINLY give immediate Broom or Prom, Damson, Haze, Brows, Etecrur, 
be tnt, On. teen. MovussE, ANEMONE, CREVETTE, TABAC, and all the newest 
SEDDON & WIER, Wholesale Tea & Coffee Dealers the most advanced case of | card for patterns. LEWIS'S are very punctual, and sal 
1, Beer Lane, Great Tower Street, Lonpon, B.C. | Rheumatism, Rheumatic Gout, &e. isafact. Price 2s. 9d, | full nota of ee ee Lemay ype Neg ge 
eae : per bottle, of all Chemistsfin. the World, through request for them. Carriage paid on ordess value 40s. 
(Persons wishing to become Agents should apply ’ “ upwards to all parts of the he United Kingdom, 
immediately. Barclay & Sons, 95, Farringdon St., London, F.C.| agaress, LEWIS'S, in Market Street, Manchester 
pe IN USE IN THE HIGHEST CIRCLES HALF A CENTURY, FOR CLEANSING, gaidviivin 
JZ DE < ey v4 ae. AND PRESERVING THE TEETH AND GUMS TO OLD AGE, 
&cums 
ees Sole Proprietors and Makers: 
+ eos JEWSBURY & BROWN, MANCHESTER. 
Is composed only of vegetable substances blended with exquisitely fragrant compounds. It is distinguished by 
its extraordinary efficacy in removing tartar, insuring to the teeth the most Beautiful and Pearly Whitenes, 
and inducing a healthy action of the gums. It gives peculiar Fragrance to the Breath, and will 
PRESERVE THE TEETH AND GUMS TO OLD AGE. 
Pots, 1s. 6d., or double size, 2s. 6d. Of all Perfumers and Chemists. 
_none are Genuine. Imitations are Offered 
THE GREAT REMEDY 
FOR INDIGESTION, HEADACHE, BILIOUSNESS, AND FEBRILE DYSPEPSIA 
DRS. PROUT, MORGAN, TURLEY, GIBBON, SPARKS, DOWSING, STEVENS, ond many other Medical Men, have given unqualified 
testimony to the importance of the discovery and the great value of 
As possessing most important elements calculated to restore and main Health with perfect vigour of 
It is Effervescing and Tasteless, forming a most Invigorating, Vitalizing, and refreshing Peverage. 
Gives instant relief in Headache, Sea or Bilious Sickness, Constipation, Indigestion, Lassitude, Heartburn, and overieh Colds ; prevents and 
quickly cures the worst form of Tpyhus, Scarlet; and other Fevers, Smallpox "Measles, and Eruptive or Skin Co ts, 
and various other aeoed conditions of the b 


that Priee’s Rheumatic Saxony Cashmeres of exceedingly fine quality, whid 
Prices 1g, to $s. 6d. per Ib. carriage paid. Sample : + 
Pric relief and ultimate cure in tints. LEWIS’S ask ladies to write on an ordinary jot 
WHITE, SOUND, AND BEAUTIFUL TEETH INSURED. 
CAUTION.—Observe the Name and Address on the Pots; also the Trade Mark (J. « B. in a Double Triangle). Without these 
ELAWEPL.OUGH’sS PY RE TICS StA fate p= 
Dr. ALEX. MILNE— “In searching for the best combination of Salines As SPARKS (Government Medical Inspector of Emigrants from the Port 





we alighted on that of Mr. Lamplough. _ Its utility asa remedy in Fevers, of London) writes:—‘‘I have great pleasure in bearing my cordial testimony !? 

and a3 a cooli ng d lrink in diseases of children, such as Scarlet Fever, its efficacy in the treatment of many of the ordinary and chronic forms 0 

Measles, &e., has been testified to by the leading members of the profession. » Gastric Complaints and other forms of Febrile Dyspepsia. ” | 
“T prescribe Stat eters ee bgt a2 . < 
THOMAS CARR JA 8 +, *nd Surgeon to 

the Great Northern Hospital, Londo m.— fam - the habit of prescribing HER MAJESTY’SREPRESENTATIVE, the GOVERNOR ' 

it largely, its composition beg known to me; and I have every reason to be OF SIERRA LECNE, in a letter of request for an additional supply of 

satisfied with it. It is beautifully prepared, and can be used at a moment’s notice the Pyretic Saline. states:—It is of great value, and I shall rejoice to hear it 

without troul in the hands of al] Europeans visiting the tropics.” . 

CAUTION.—Seware of Spurious Salines and Effervescing Salts containing injurious elements put forward by umprincipled persons as the same or better thing. PYRETIC SALINE @ 

is warranted not to contain Magnesia or ny substance likely to produce gall- stones or ca!culous formations. 


In Patent Glass-stoppered Bottles, 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d., lls., and 21s.- each. 
To be obtained of any Chemist or Patent Medicine Dealer, and of H. LAMPLOUGS, 113, Holborn, London, E.C. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. Jone, 1a 


j CARR’S —/|CHAS. CHURCHILL & Ci 
“PATENT WOVEN TAPES 


AMERICAN-TQOLS AND MACHINER 
VENETIAN BLINDS. 


21, Cross Finsbu 
sa oe —_— 
Sold by Furnishing Ironmongers, 


LO. 
AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHY, 
Walker’s Américan Cameras epees all oth 
Drapers, &c. 
Special Feature,—The small cross-tapes, on which the laths rest, are 
INTERWOVEN, not simply sewn, and cannot possibly give way. 


in Completeness, Lightness, Compactness, &c. 
A SURE PREVENTIVE AGAINST BROKEN BLINDS. 


Tourist should have one on his Summer Rambles, 
Sold ‘‘ ready for use,” and can be applied by any one. 


lar and Price List sent for One Stamp. 
essts. OC, Churchill & Co. are the intron, 
CAUTION.—Every yard is stamped with the name ‘‘ CARR'S ’’ on one of the 
INTERWOVEN cross-tapes. 


“ 30USEHOLD ‘BLEaaworie: 
SEDDON & WIER’S 
. TEAS 
SEDDON & WIER’S 
TEAS 
SEDDON & WIER’S 
TEAS 


A New Book for Ladies. Hundreds of Illustrations, 
Prices lg, to $s. Oa. per Ib. we paid. Sample 








Loypon Reaper. 
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Hints how to Ornament their 7 cheaply and 
700 Tiustrstions, sent on receipt o 
DPD QR IFS 
Sc onoer ful’ 
Quiet Nights to Mothers, Nurses, and 
Invalids. Sold Everywhere. FOR LADIES? DRESSES, at 2s. 6d. a Ya 
PR oe 5 SOF MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER, bi 
for most patent medicines, Saxony Cashmeres eee ae 4 yt dae hia 
that Price’s Rheumatic 
These Saxony Cashmeres are 46 inches wide, and are sili 
enh on ten. oe rips Se. Od. ond 4s. 9 gerd. The colours comp 
limb, but that it will most shades, the new Cuerry Joicr, CrusHeD Strawnenzy, 
Bioom or Pium, Damsoy, Hazet Brown, noes 
Price List, é&c., free relief and ultimate cure in| tints. LEWIS'S ask ladies to write on an ordinary 
the most advanced case of | card for patterns. LEWIS'S are very punctual, and sa 
1, Beer Lang, Great Tower Street, Lonpon, E.C. t for them. Car: id ord 
(Persons wistiing to becca Agents should apply per bottle, of all Chemists{in the World, through wpaiets te on parts - Peg tins Aoi the — value 40s, 1 
WHITE, cote Ng: AND BEAUTIFUL TEETH INSURED. 
AND PRESERVING THE TEETH AND GUMS TO OLD AGE, 
Sole Proprietors and Makers: 
Is composed only of vegetable substances blended with exquisi aa ee compounds. Itisd 
- and inducing a healthy action of the gums. It gives peculiar Fragrance to the Breath, and will 
PRESERVE THE TEETH AND GUMS TO OLD AGE. 
CAUTION. —Observe the Name and Aatpene 26 ae pees mae i, & B. in a Double Triangle). Without these 
FOR INDIGESTION, HEADACHE, BILIOUSNESS, AND FEBRILE DYSPEPSIA 
DRS. PROUT, MORGAN, TURLEY, GIBBON, SPARKS, DOWSING, STEVENS, and many other Medical Men, have given unqualifi é 
9 
LAMPLOUGH’SPYRETICSALINE 
As possessing most important elements maintain Health with perfect vigour 


8 Post 6s. 6d, 
AMATEUR CATALOGUE. 160 PP. (Photolituo 
4=F00D FOR INFANTS. — iG ashm ai 
It is not claimed, like it is — i 7 ed tagloe ands with a first-class manufactine 
Lewis's are now giving to the public at half-a-crown a yar 
Oils will cure a Broken 
“Greys in all shades, Bln Blues in all shades, Greens ing 
CERTAINLY give immediate Moussn, Axnsons,-Ogaumees, Tabac, and ait 
we greg sy Mae Teas Sip Patets Rheumatism, Rheumatic Gout, &e. isafact. Price 2s. 9d, | full sets cf Patterns Post-Free immediately on receipt a 
immediatel Barclay &-Sons, 95, Farringdon St., London, E.C. Address, LEWIS'S, in Market Street, Manchest 
IN USE IN THE HIGHEST CIRCLES HALF A CENTURY, FOR CLEANSING, = poe 
its extraordinary efficacy in removing tartar, insuring to the teeth the most Beautiful and Pearly vette 
Pots, 1s. 6d., or double size, 2s. 6d. Of all Perfumers and Chemists. 
THE GREAT REMEDY 
testimony to the importance of the ‘discovery and the great value of 
It is Effervescing and Tasteless, "“hemine 7 po “Tivigorating. Vitalizing, and refreshing Beverage. 


< 
Gives instant relief in Headache, Sea or Bilious Sickness, Constipation, Indigestion, Lassitude, Heartburn, and Feverish Shite prevents and 
quickly cures the worst form of Tpyhus, , Scarlet, and other Fevers, Smallpox "Measles, and Eruptive or Skin Complaints, ’ 
and various other altered condiitions, of the ; 
Dr. ALEX. MILNE—“ In searching for the best combination of Salines De SPARKS (Government Medical ‘Inspector of sii from the Port 
we alighted on that of Mr. Lamplough. _ Its utility asa remedy in Fevers, of London) writes:—‘I have great pleasure in bearing my cordjal testimony 
and as a cooling drink in diseases of children, such as Scarlet Fever, its efficacy in the treatment of many of the ordinary and chronic forms 
Measles, &e., has been testified to by the leading — of the profession.’ ” Gastric Complaints and other forms of Febrile Dyspepsia.’’ | 
" an scribe it to rf ey fre naele, a! a eR 2. o.8. as : < 
HOMAS CARR JAC an urgeon to 
the Great Northern Hospital, L = = p 7 = = the habit of prescribing HER MAJESTY’SREPRESENTATIVBE, the GOVERNOR | 
it lar gely, its comp siti on being known to me; and I have every reason to be OF SIERRA LEONE, im a letter of request for an additional supply 
—~ sfied wi hi t. It is beautiful ly prepared, and can be used at a moment’s notice the Pyretic Saline, states:—“ "Tt is of great ralue, and I shall rejoice to hear it is 





ut troubl in the hahds of al] Europeans visiting the tropics.” ‘ 
CAUT ION. —Beware of Spurious Salines and Effervescing Salts containing injurious elements put forward by umprincipled persons as the same or better thing. PYRETIC BALIN E 
is warranted not to contain Magnesia or any substance likely to produte gall-stones or ca!culous formations. 
In Patent Glass- stoppered Bottles, 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d., lls., and 21s.- each. 
To be obtained of any Chemist or Patent Medicine Dealer, and of H. LAMPLOUGS, 113, Holborn, London, E.C. 
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Lonpox Reaper. ADVERTISEMENTS. DEcEMBER, 1883, 











AS MADE FOR HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN. 
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ALEXANDER’S 
Liy:s5| GQ SEWING 
BY THE ENTIR : K | CG OTT O N 


MEDICAL oo. 


PTRUE ANTISEPTIC SOAP/ac82275 | 
e MOST EFFECTIVE IN SKIN DISEASES daz ) IS THE BEST. 

Ss 
& PROTECTS FRom aah ANISEASES. 


“ff 
S konpon|/ALEXANDER’S KNITTING COTTON, 


IS NOTED FOR ITS SUPERIOR QUALITY. 


























pease” 


~ ts heh : Bate Foot 
PAS eh tee bE bys OA * > 
fr SP Sts EE Pee Pl ce Nee REE TUE Bs OF SOE: 


ws ly nila 


+ 
- 
i 
Pe] 
My 
4 


oe 


Je 

"sh 
- 
2 
* 


ae ea 
oi 2:Reae 


pe 


a ool 


— 
Boa 


2225 = ie 


se et eh err I 6 
SP RRS ae seat 


ot ee Ae 








SOLD BY ALL DRAPERS & HABERDASHERs, 
For the Head, Stomach, and and 


5 Liver. 
a Fp Aperient Medicine, 


all seasons, and a preventative of 


al diseases. 
HE A L T H . These Pills produce singularly suc. 


cessful Cures of Rheumatism, Gout, 


——§ 
[erevents th Paeeeuns the 4 5 Dropsy, Gravel, Fits, Palpitation of 
jaron sticking y . the Heart, Indigestion, Tooth-ache, 
# to the linen. Bile and Liver Complaints, Gastric 


Fever, Cholera, Pains in the Back, 


Saves time and¥ i s ‘ 
ics. i i APPETITE. Stomach, Side, &. An occ: sional 


labour. 
able for hot an) dose stimulates the stomach and 


, bowels into healthy action, and r. 
cold water eae) LOWE'S PILLS oe eee 
. | 


_H. RE : _W Invented and Prepare by 
Prevents the iron Sticking, and Polishes with great facility. DIGESTION. ROBERT HENRY LOWE, 
ma 187, BILSTON ROAD, 
WOLVERHAMPTON. 


And sold by all respectable Chemists 
per box. and Vendors of Patent Medicines, 






































The Christian Union, May 6th, 1881, says :—‘‘ Mr. Harrop has contrived to produce ‘a | 
Starch Gloss’ which is more satisfactory and useful for ‘ Laundry Purposes’ thanany | 
other.” 
Sold in 4. 3d., 6d., and 1s. Packets, and in Large Boxes, for Hotels, Laundries, &c., | . 
7Tid., 134d., 2s. 9d., & Ils 
"y "J . 
} 





10s., and 20s. each. M: uy be had from all Chemists, Grocers, &e. 
Sold Wholesale in London by Bourne & Taylor; Hod ~~: Stead & 
Treacher; and Burgoyne, Bur idges & 


WHELPTON’S VEGETABLE PURIFYING PILLS, 


A. DIRECT PURIFIER OF THE BLOOD, 
BY WHICH MANY THOUSANDS OF CURES HAVE BEEN EFFECTED, 


Numbers of which cases have been prononnced INCURABLE. FOR NEARLY FIFTY YEARS 
eLETONS s. 2 the numerous well-authenticated Testimonials in disorders of the HEAD, CHEST, BOWELS, LIVER, 
“ 





and KIDNEYS; also in RHEUMATISM, ULCERS, SORES, and all SKIN. DISEASES, ar 
sufficient to prove the great value of this most useful Family Medicine, it being 


& ONE OF THE BEST FAMILY MEDICINES KNOWN. 


Many persons have found them of great service, both in preventing and relieving SEA SICKNESS; and in warm climates they are very 
beneficial in all Bilious Complaints. 
Sold in Boxes, price 74d., 1s. 14d., and 2s. 9d. by G. WHELPTON & SONS, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, London; and by all 
Chemists and Medicine Vendors at home and abroad. Sent free by post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, or 33 Stamps. 


A CLEAR COMPLEXION. 


GODFREY’S EXTRACT OF ELDER FLOWERS 


Is strongly recommended for Softening, Improving, Beautifying, and Preserving the SKIN, and giving it a blooming and charming «ppearance 
It will completely remove tan, sunburn, redness, &c., and by its balsamic and healing qualiti ies render the skin soft, pliable, and f e+ from 
dryness, &c., clear it from every humour, pimple, or eruption ; and by continuing its use only a short time, the skin will bec»me and continue soft 
and sm )oth, ‘and the complexion perfectly clear and beautiful. 


Sold in Bottles, price 2s. 9d., by all Medicine Vendors and Perfamers. 
SLMPLICITY ! 


THE p HANDS AND COMPLEXION, FLECTRO-PLATING AT HOME 


WALTON’S CELEBRATED ARGENTINE will re-silver all kinds of plated .oods® 











WALTON S KALODERMA is the only real harmless preparation for whitening, 
sottening, healing, and beautifying the complexion and protecting the skin from the | copper, brass, nickel silver, &c., such as reflectors, lamps, harness, urn tap», trinkels 
ill-etf .cts of north-east winds, frosts, and sudden ch: anges of weather. It effectively re- | &c. Price 1s. 6d.,~2s. 6il., We. Post Free for 21 Stamps. 
moves pi uples, blotches, redness, roughness, eczema, erysipelas, scurvy, and all unsightly Also WALTON’S AUXiNS, for re-gilding Imitation Jewellery, Silver, &., ey" 
disfigure uents of the face, neck, «rms, andi he ands. Price 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d., &c. Post | solid gold. Price 2s. 6d., 53. 6d., 10s. 6d., &. Post Free for 33 Stamps. 

Free for 33 Stamps. Sold by all Chemists and Perfumers. Sold by all Chemists, Silversmiths, and Ironmongers. 


T. WALTON, ANALYTICAL CHEMIST, Haverstock Hill, Loadon, and Hil Street, Rich noad 
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December, 1883. ; ADVERTISEMENTS. - Lonvon READER. 


~ DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE 


THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE 








' is admitted by the Profession to be tie most wonderful and valuable remedy ever discovered. 

is the best remedy known for COUGHS, CONSUMPTION, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA. 

effectually checks and arrests those too often fatal diseases—DIPHTHERIA, FEVER, CROUP, AGUE. 

acts like acharm in Diarrhoea, and is the only specific in CHOLERA and DYSENTERY. 

effectually cuts short all attacks of EPILEPSY, HYSTERIA, PALPJTATION, and SPASMS. 

is the only palliative in NEURALGIA, RHEUMATISM, GOUT, CANCER, TOOTHACHE, MENINGITIS, &«. 


From SYMES & Co., Pharmaceutical Chemists, Medical Hall, Simla, January 5, 1880. 

i Deak S1r,—We embrace this op »ortunity of congratulating you upon the wide-spread rep itation this justly esteemed medicine, 
Dr. J. Collis Brown's Chlorodyne, has earned for itself, not only in Hindostan, but a'l over the Kast. Asa remedy of general utility, we much question whether a 
etter is imported into the country, and we shall be glad to hear of its finding a plac: in every Anglo-Indian home. Wecould multiply instances ad infinitum of the 
xtraordinary efficacy of Dr. Collis Browne's Chlorodyne in Diarrhea and Dysentery, Spasms, Cramps, Neuralgia, the Vomiting of Pregnancy, and as a general sedative, 
that have occurred under our personal observation during many years. In Choleraic Diarrhoea, and even in the more terrible forms of Cholera itself, we have witnessed 
its surprisingly controlling power. We have never used any other form of this medicine than Collis Browne’s, from a firn conviction that it is decidedly the best, and 
also from a sense of duty we owe to the profession and the public, as we are of opinion that the substitution of any other than Collis Browne's is a deliberate breach of 

mith on the part of the Chemist to prescriber and patient alike, We are, Sir, faithfully yours, SYMES & Co. 
Members of the Pharm. Society of Great Britain, His Excellency the Viceroy’s Chemists. 

Vice-Chancellor Wood stated that Dr. J. Coutts Browne was undoubtedly the Inventor of CaLoRopyyg, that the whole story of the Defendant Freeman was 

deliberately untrue. 


old in Bottles at 18. 1$d., 28. 9d., and 4s. 6d., by all Chemists. Sole Manufacturer—J. T. DAVENPORT, 33, Great Russell St., W.C. 




















WHITE, SOUND, AND BEAUTIFUL TEETH INSURED. 


JEWSBURY & BROWN'S GELEGRATED ORIENTAL TOOTH Paste. 


AL TOOTH Paspss IN USE IN THE HIGHEST CIRCLES HALF A CENTURY, FOR CLEANSING, BEAUTIFYING, 
Oe Seg STEED ac yus S\ AND PRESERVING THE TEETH AND GUMS TO OLD AGE. 
wae Fae Oe Sole Proprietors and Makers: 


Sesser i ac JEWSBURY & BROWN, MANCHESTER. 
THE ORIGINAL ORIENTAL TOOTH PASTE 


: Is composed only of vegetable substances blended with exquisitely fragrant compounds. It is distinguished by 
its extraordinary efficacy in removing tartar, insuring to the teeth the most Beautiful and Pearly Whiteness, 
and inducing a healthy action of the gums. It gives peculiar Fragrance to the Breath, and will 


PRESERVE THE TEETH AND GUMS TO OLD AGE. 


Pots, 1s. 6d., or double size, 2s. 6d. Of all Perfumers and Chemists. 


CAUTION.--Observe the Name and Address on the Pots; also the Trade Mark (J. & B. in a Double Triangle). Without these 
none are Genuine. Imitations are Offered. 


US & “Cleanse the Blood.” 'BLAIR’S GOUT PILLS. 
Ene Se ee * | THE GREAT REMEDY FOR GOUT AND 
Sree rie OLD DR. JACOB 
§ Abs ral a) i 3 7 | RHEUMATISM. 
/ 2sa\= 7) TOWNSEND'S ate og: and effectual. No restraint of diet required 
during use, and certain to prevent the disease at- 
tacking any vital part. Sold by all Chemists, at 1s. 14d. 
SARSAPARILLA jand 2s. 9d. per box. 
5 


And ALL COLOURED Articles can be washed | ,,. 

‘ 4 Highly recommende! for all BLOOD and SKIN 

in any weather. Co.,ouRS WILL NOT RUN IN pg 2 RB ppm eee ‘ ’ 

iuiaane anp Drytnc. Faded Colours will be DISEASES, PIMPLES, ERUPTIONS, &c. FRAMPTON'S PILL OF HEALTH 
greatly improved. The Best Autumn Medicine. This excellent Family Medicine is th» most effective remedy for 


7 .e . ' . a i. Indigestion, Bil‘ous and Liver Complaints, Loss of Appetite, 
Sold in Penny Packets by Grocers, &c. CAUTION. . Gu — aa sme BLUE Wrare ER WITH | |)rowsiness. Gid liness, Spasms, and all Disorders of the Stomach 
tHe Doctor's Heap IN THE Centre. No otheris genuine. | and Bowels, or, where an Aperient is required, nothing can be 


G ‘i HWA | -_ ES & C O In Bottles of all Chemists, at 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d., 7s. 6d., & 11s, | better adapted. For FEMALES these Pills are truly excellent, 
. "5 DEPOT = regen | the yoy oe so a 
7 sion of Spirits, Dulness of Sight, Nervous Affections, Blotches. 
SOLE MANUFAC TURER Ss, DEAN, STEEL && CO., |Pimples, and Sallowness of the Skin, and give a healthy bloom 
- *? \tothe Complexion. Sold by all Chemists at 1s. 1}d. 

MARKET HARBOROU GH. 131, Fleet Street, London, E.C. and 2s. 9d. per Box. 
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FORRINSING POWDER (3s 

















'S FREE TRIA a SOSSUMPTION AND ASTHMA 
A CLEAR COMPLEXION | 4 st ues RS ae 


Easy Terms of Payment. ‘ 


Pimple:, Black Specs, Sunburn, Freckles, : ; : , 
and set 9s Blotches on the Face, Neck,| ©*iage Paid. Prospectus Post-free. NRL » A 

Arms, and Hands, can be instantly re- | WEIR’S oR Ag - x he 

moved by using Mrs. JAMES'S HERBAL PUL MO NIC WAFERS 
OINTMENT, made entirely from herbs,/H§, SEWING MACHINES. menage wre 
and warranted harmless. It possesses a and give FREEDOM from COUGd3 in TEN MINUTES. 


: . ock, Chai 4 They mstantly relieve Bronchitis, Oulds, Rheumatism, and 
most delightfal fragrance, and the lovely omar age Mal Rt sag a!l Disorders of the Caest, Throat, aod N-rves, 


clearness it imparts to the skin astonishes ‘megs tachments in-luied — Hand or “THEY ACT LIKE A CHARM.” 
it (A An. Foot—Latest Patented Im- Price is. 14d., 28. 9d.,48. 6d.. g& \18. per box, of all Druggists. 
every one. a / provements — Loose Whecl— 


P . La b an ¢ . 
Of most Chemists, or a box will be sent Sevag Machine imate Si, “FOR MORE THAN Forty YEARS I HAVE RECOMMENDED 
1 tay DR. LOcocK’s PULMON/C WAFERS as a very excellent 


» . : : 4 ~ . : 2 eli able—Gua- : spate 
(with testimonials and directions for pag Tes” 22 = ial ten pay - medicine for Coughs, Colds, Throat Irritation, and all 
free and free from observation to any @ ess z: = z Sewing Machine in the World ais rders of the Chesé and (ung. 
on receipt of 15 stamps to a for Family, Household, Dress- (Signed) W. IRELAND, M.P.S., Egremont, Cumberland. 
» TO SING&KS AND PUBLIC SPEAKERS. 


making, and Manufacturing Purposes. - 
DR. Locock’s WAFERS are invaluable; in a few hours 


READ THE POLI OWIN:: 








MRS. L. J. JAMES, J. Ge. WELR » i they remove all hourseness, and wonderfully increase the 











{power and flexib ity o/ the voice, 
226, CALEDONIAN ROAD, LONDON, N.| 2, CARLISLE STRRET SOH 8Q., W. | ‘—————= 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. — ie 
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Tue oNLY Prize MEDAL AWARDED For FEATHERS anp DOWN Goons ar THE I onDow 1862 AND Dus.in 1865 AnD 1882 Exurpitions, THe HicHest ORDER OF Merry, 
AWARDED FOR DOWN QUILTS at THE MELBOURNE EXHIBITION OF 1881. 
CAUTION.—“ Raw Down contains greasy matters and decaying particles, and if not thoroughly purified becomes especially offensive. I have examined the Machinep 
employed by Messrs. BOOTH & FOX in Purifying Down; it answers bora | destroying any germs of moth life, &c., in the Down. I have also examined their Stock 


DOWN CLOTHING, and find that it consists solely ofp PURE, SOFT, SCENTL SS DOWN.” 3 


pews BOOTH & FOX’S Crea 
ese DOWN QUILTS 


Mannfactured in the richest and most beautifol designs and materials, and have the following 
: . advantages, viz. :— 
1. Economy.—They are the cheapest form of Bed Clothing. 
9. Lightness.—They weigh but from 2 1b. to 4 1b , according to tiza. 
3. Warmth.—They afford the warmth of three blanke‘s, without the weight of one. 
5. 
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Purity.—They are free from all efflavia or smell, and wash as easily as & b'anket. 
\ Durability.—If carefully used they will wear twenty years. N 
\ 6. Beauty.—The beantifal designs are a great ornament to Bedrooms. 


THE ’ 
DOWN UNDERSKIRTS, a ape anh 


Manufactured by BOOTH & FOX, are lined all Q\ they are a sure protection again-t 
through with: purified Goore Down, and weigh from an easterly wind, und are a rufe- 
18 to 24 ounces each ; they are as warm as several aes acd comfort to Invalids, and 
flannels and as soft as cushions, Many thousands of edelicate. Tue 


| 

them have been eold during each winter for years | DOWN ORESSING-GOWNS, 
| 
| 


past. They can be washed as easily as the Quilts, 











and are shaped to surr the present StyLe of Dress. te Pago pt eee oy yey Ki BSS 
FOR | Invaluable to Invalids and the P?>, ‘hd 
COMFORT AND DURABILITY | Delicate. AR 
a | See B. & F.’s Pamphlet of Testimonials from Medical! 
Tr Men, who write from actual experience. tar 
a CANNOT BE EQUALLED. No Cold can Penetrate a Down Garment.?:¥2 t 
caecnt — See their New Quilt at GREATLY REDUCED PRICES, within the reach of all. wo Je 





SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRAPERS AND UPHOLSTERERS. 
Shippers and the Trade supplied, from their Warehouse and Manufactories, by the Original Patentees. 


: BOOTH & FOX, LONDON, MANCHESTER, AND CORK. 


a '_ 4 AVOLO IMITATIONS. Absolute Purity of the Dowa guaranteed ia Articles bearing our Na ne and Trade Mark. 


‘MUVK = «ACVUL 








“Our country's industries are our country’s greatness.” 
—The Right Hon. W. EB. Gladston, 
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These Oils will give IMMEDIATE RELIEF and ULTIMATE CURE to the | 
greatest sufferer from the dreadful pains of RHEUMATISM, RHEUMATIC GOUT, 
&c. This is no rash assertion, but an established and well-known TRUTH, 
Price’s Rheumatic Oils having been in use for the last fifty years, and ac- 
knowledged by their pungent, searehing, warming qualities, to be really and truly 








These Home Manufactured All Wool 


A CURE FOR RHEUMATISM. 


Do not remain in your agony another hour, but get a bottle from your nearest 
Chemist. It has merely to be rubbed briskly on the affected part, and you will find 
relief AT ONCE. ‘The cost is only 2s. 9d.; at least it is well worth trying, the 
risk is not great. Do not let your doubts keep you from what will prove of real 
service to you. Price 2s. 9d. per bottle of all Chemists in the world, through 
BARCLAY & SONS, Farringdon Street, London, E.C., who will 


forward a bottle, carriage paid, on receipt of 3s. 








CASHMERES AND MERINOS 


Have been Awarded the Silver Medal by foreign jurors ip 
a foreign country. (Amsterdam Exhibition, 1883.) This 
should convince all Ladies that these CASHMERES AND 
MERINOS are equal to foreign manufactured goods. Seni 
for Patterns, which will be sexT FReEr. 


NO INTERMEDIATE PROFITS. 


ADDRESS: BRITISH DRESS COMPANY, 
BRADFORD. 














JOHNSTON'S 
CORN FLOUR 
oS THE BEOT. 


“Ts decidedly superior.”—The Lancet. 








Sold by most respectable Family Grocers. 


TAKE NO OTHER. 
DO NOT BE DEFRAUDED. 


J. and G. JOHNSTON were the first in 
England to advertise and introduce Cons 
Four to the English and Export markets, 
and their name is accepted in all parts of 
the world as a guarantee for the BEST 
CORN FLOUR. 


23, Ironmonger Lane, London. 
TAKE NO OTHER, 
DO NOT BE DEFRAUDED. 
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